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SPECTRVM. 


THE PROLOGVE. 
V VV Hat hoe, where are theſe paltrie Plajers?ſhl poa - 


| ring in theirpapers and neuerperfe& ? for ſhame 
cdneforth,your Audience ſtay ſolong,theircies waxe dun 


wthexpeRation. 
| Enter 01e of the Player..] 


How now my honeſt Roguez whatplay ſhall wee haue 
hcetonight? 


Play. Sir you may looke vpon the Title. 
Prol. Wh "I once again? Why noble Cerberas, 


nething butpatch-pannell(tuffe,olde pally mewn and 


catten-candlecloquence? out you bawling Bandogge fox- 


fird ſlaue : youdried ſtockefiſh you, out otmy f1ght. | Exir 


the Player. | | 
Well tis no matter : Tleſet mee downe and ſee't, and for 


fult of a better , Ile ſupply the place of a ſcuruy Prologue. 
A2 Spectrum 


Sb EET i 


-. 
Soeftramisa looking clalleindeede, 
Wherein a man a Hiltory may read, 

Of baſe conceits ang dainned roguerie : 


Thevery ti finke of hel! bred vilieny. 
Ewter als roler. 


[117 o er, Wiy HOW NOW UMOrous £ George * wnat as nes 
choly 45a mantletrec? 
Vu you [ceany tricices of Leig erd; emaine,flight ofhad, 
clenly conuayance, or dc ceptio -;/5 ? what will yore 
Gentleman to driue you out of th cle Gumps 2? 

Prol, Out you ſoult gurnet, you Wooltiit, be gon lay 

and bid the PJayers diſpatch and comeaway quickly, 6. 
tel! rheir hery Poet tliat betore I haue done with himzlle 
make hj1:::/»penance ypon a ſtageina Calues skin. 


O 
Jug? _ .. ULordfirycare decetuedin me, Iamnotic- 


carrier lamaluzgeler. 
1 have: the ſuperticiall $kill of all the ſenen liberall [ciencs 


4: mv angersend, 
liethew you 1 atricke ofthe twelues, and turne him oucrfhe 
mbes with atrice, 


Tie make him fly {wifter then meditation. 
Hethew you as many toies as there be minutes ina moneh, 


ind as many trickes as there be motes1n theſunne. 
Prol, Prithee what trickes canſt thou doe? . 
Tuggler, Marry fir I wil ſhew youatrick of cleanly caz- 


{1eLancec, 
Het fort rut farrim HUAGuam C1 do, With a caſt of cleane cm» 


ueyance, come aloft lack tor thy maſters aduantage( hes 


gone] warrautye.) 
45 peftrum is conucied away : and yiily 


begvited, ftards inthe place 0! it. 
Prol. Mas an tis well done, now I ſee thou canſt dre 
ſomething , holdethee thers twelue pencefor thy labour 
Goeto that barme-froth Poctand to him lay, 
Hequite hasloſtthe Title of his play, 
His Calue skinieſtsfrom hence areclcaneexil'd, 


Thus once youſcethat Wily is beguil'd, Ex ce egg 
Pro. 


f 


THE PROLOGPVYE, 
Pro. Now kind SpeQators, I dare boldly fay, 


Youall are welcome to our Authors play : 
Be {lill a while, andere we goe, 
Wecle make youreies with laughter flowe. 
Lec IWMomus mates iudge how they liſt, 
We feare not what they babble : 

Norany paltry Poets pen, 

Amongſt thacraſcall rabble. 

But titwe forbids me further ſpeech, 

My tongue muſt ſtop hir race : 

My time is come, I muſt be dumbe, 

And giue the AQors place. 


WILY BEGVILDE. 


Enter Gripe, ſolas. 


IPYPEXF Heauy purſe makes alightheart : O thecon- 
WEE 4 + {1deration of this pouch, this pouch! 
av Why hee that has money, has hearts caſc and 
LORE KM theworld in a ſtring. 

O this red chink, and liluer coine,itis the con- 
{olation ofthe World. —_ 
I can fit at home quietly in my chayre, and ſend out my an- - 
gels by ſea, and by land, and bid fly villanes & fetchin ten ©. 
inthe hundred, and a better penny too, Letme ſee, I have 
but two children im al the world to beſtow my goods vpan, 
Fortunatus my ſon & Leliamy daughter, For my ton, he foul- 
lowes the wars, and that which he gets with ſwaggeringghe * 
ſpendes in ſwaggering : but Ile curbe him, hisallowance 
while live ſhall bee ſmali, and ſo hee ſhall bee ſurenotto 
ſpend much : And if IdjeIwill leauehima portion, that 
(if hewill be a good husband and follow his fathers {teps) 
{hall maintaine him like a gentleman : and it he will not, let 
kim follow his owne humor til hebe weary of it, and folct 
himgo:now for my daughter ſheis my only ioy, & the (taft 
of my agc,and Ihauebeſtowed good bringing vp vpon hir _ 
(barlady ):why {he 1s cenmodeltyit ſelf, it docs me goodio_ , 
look oa hir, Now if I can harken out ſome wealthy mariage 
for hir, I haue my only delire. | 5 
Mas, and well remembred, heer's my neighbour P/o444// 
hard by,hasbutoneonly ſonne,and(letme lee)] take 1tyh1s 
Lands are better than fave thouſand pounds; now it I can 


makea match betwcene his ſonne and my daughter, and ſo 
| | 1O01NeC 
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joinchis Land and wy mony together,O twil be a bleſſed 
vnion. Well llein, and zeta Scriuener, Ile write, to him 
zbout it preſen'ly : : But {tay heere come NM. Churmes the 
Lawer, Iledclirehim - do fo much. 

E-ter Churi:s, 

45 2s, Cood morrow NM, Gr:pe. 

Gripe. O good morrow NM. - 486% 

Whotfayesmy two debters , that lent 200. pound to? wal 
they notvay vl le and charges of ſuit? 

Charms, Faith Su Tdoubr th ey are bankrouts:I would 
you had y ourpr 1ncipall. 

Gripe, Nay Ile haueall, or Ile impriſon their bodies: Þut 
M. (rms ther isa matter Tiyounld faine have you do, but 
vou muſt be very ſecret. 
 Chrms, Ofirfeare notthatlle warrant you. 

Grip, Why then this 1721s : my ne313hbour P/oddallhere. 
by , you know 1sa man of very faire Land, aad hee has but 
one ſon, vpon whom he means to bellow alltiatheehas : 
Now 1 would make amacch betweenemy daughter Lelia 
and hin; what th:inkeyou of1t. | 

Charms, Nartie I thinkettwou' dbea 7005 match, but 
theyoung man has had very limple vringing vp. 

Grip Tatts what care Tforthat?ſo he haue 2lands and 
{vn 7 It de my daughterhas bringing vp will ſerye them 
both, N OW [ w ouldhauey GUT W cire mea Letterto g00d- 
man *?/rd.://concerning this matter, and Hepleaſeyoutor 
Je pain ©5. 

4 rms. He warrant you fir, He doett artificially. 

Doe, good M. Churms, butbe very ſecret, I have 

ome nat dethismornine, and therefore Ileleave youa 

IO andifyou will come todinner to mee anone, you 
{hail be very heartily welcome. Exit Gripe. 

Churms. Thankes good fir lletrouble you. 

Now twere a good ieſt it I could coſentheolde Churleof 
his daughrer, and octthe wenchfor ny ſelfe. 
Sou ads. Fam as propera man,as Peter Ploddall:and though 


his father bee as gooda man as mine, yet farrefetchrand 
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deare boughtis good for Ladies, and Iam ſureIhauebeen 
as farre as Cates to fetch that I hank, 

I have beene at Cambridge a Scholler, at Cales a Souldier, 
and now inthe Country a = ;yergand the next degrec hal 
bea Connicatcher : 

For Ilc 2oe neere to coſen olde father ſhare-penny ofhix 
daughter{Iecaſt about Ile warrant him 

Ilego dine with him, and write him his Letter, 

Andthen lle 20 leck out my kind companion Rob1z Good 
fellow, and betwixt vs weele makehir veeldto any thing, 
Weelc hathe common Jaw oth to hand, and the ciuill lawe 


oth tother: 
Weeletoſle Le/:rlike atennis ball. Ext, 


Exter olde Ploddall, andhrs go. Peter, anolde man Plod- 
dals Tenant,aud Wil Cricket hzs ſorne. 

Plodd.sll. Ah Tenant, an ill husband(barlady): thrife at 
thy houſe and neuer at home? 
You know my minde, will you giue tenne1hillings more 
rent ?- Fs 
I muſt diſcharge you elſe. 

Oldman. Alas Landlord , will you vndoeme I Grofy 


pou rentalreadie, and am very poore, 

711. Cr. Very poore ? yare;a very Aﬀe. Lord how my 
nolach wambles at that ſameword ( veiy poore) ! Father, 
if you loue your ſonne1/ill;am never name that ſame word 
very poore: 

ForIleſtand toit,thatits pettilaſſeny toname very Pao to 
a man thats oth top of his marriage. 
Oldman. Why 4 artoth top of thy marriage,to whom 


I prithee? 
il, Marrieto prittic Pee milirella Lelias nurſes davgh- 


ter. 
O tis the dapreſt wench that ever danc'taftera Tabcrand 


pipe. 
For ſhee will ſo heele it, and toe 1t, and w—_— it, 


O hir buttockes wall quake like a cuſtar Ps 
B F Ploddal!. 
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P. Phoadall. Why William when were you with hir? 
Wil, O Peter does your mouth water at that? 


Truly I was nener with hir, but I know I ſhallſpecd, 


Fortotiierday ſhelookton me and laught,and thats a good 


figne(ye know ): and therefore old filuer top, neuer talke 
ot charging or diſcharging. 


ForItell you I am my fathers heire : and if you difcharge 
me, lle diſcharge my peſtilenceat you. For to let my houſe 
before my leaſe beout, is cut-throatery : and toſcrape for 
mare rent1s polepennery. 
And ſo fareyou well good Grandlire Vſury ; come father 
lets be gone. Exenunt Wil, and his Father. 

Plodd il, Well, Ilermake the beggerly knaues topacke 
for this: 
I!e haue it enery croſle, income and Rent too. F Enter Cir, 
But ſtay here comes one : O tis M. Churms. ith a Let*. 
1 hope he brings me ſome good newes. 
M. {burms yare well met, Iamecn almoſt ſtaru'd for mo- 


nDcy. £ . 
You muſt tak&f@wme damnable courſe withmy Tenants : 
theile ay. Vn | 

Charaidgs Fayth Sir, they are growne to bee captious 


knaues. "IS 
But Ilemooue them with a Habeas corpus. 

Plodgdall. Doe,zood M, Churmes, or vicany other ville- 
10us courſe ſhall pleafe you. 
But yy ...vtas uh 

Ch:rms, Faith littte news : but heer's a Letter which M. 
Gripe deltfAl me to deliuer you. And thoughitſtand not 
Wthmy reputatis, tobe a carricrof Letters, yetnotknow- 
ing low much it mizhtconcerne you, Ithought it better 
{ſomething to abaſemy ſelfe, then you ſhould be any wales 
hindered. 

Ploaaal!, Thankes good fir, and Vein andreadeit. 

| Exeunt Ploddall and his {onne. Manet Chu, 

_ Conn. Thus men of reach mult looketo hue, 
{cry content, and murder where I kille, 


Gree 
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Gripe takes mefor his faithfull friend, 

Impartsto me the ſecrets of his heart; 

And ?lo44a/!thinkes I amas truea friend, 

To euery enterpriſe he takes in hand, | 
Ascuer breath'd vngerthe cope of heauen: $5 
But damme met they findeit ſo, 

Allthis makes for my auaile, 

Ilcha the wench my ſelfe, orelſe my wits ſhall faile. Exit. 


Enter Lela and Nurſe gathering of Flowers, 

Lelia, Seenow the earth(this fragrant ſpring)1s clad, 
And mantled roundinſweete Nymph F/2racs roabes. 
Here growes th alluring Roſe, 

Sweet Marigolds, and the louely Hyacinth : 

Come Nurſe, gather ; 

A crowne of Roſes ſhall adorne my head, 

Tie pranke my {clfe with flowers of the prime, 

An thus lle ſpend away my primeroſertime. 

Nurſe, Ruftic,tuftic, are you ſo frolicke? 

O that you knew as muchas I doe, twould coole you. 
Leha, Why what know'lt thou Nurſe? prithee tell me, 
Nurſe, Heauy newes yfaith miſtreſle, [1 

You mult be matcht & married to a hus} nd; ha, hazha, hay 

nsband yfaith. 

'Lel:ia, A Husband, Nurſe? why thats good neweyithes 


be a zo0d one. 


++ N.7r/e. A good one quotha? ha, ha, ha, hazwhy Wo» . 


Jan { heard your father (ay, that he would marrieyouto 
Peter Ploddall, that Puckefiit, that ſnudge ſnowte, that 
Cole carrierly Clowne. Lord, twould be as good as meate 
and drinke to me, toſce how the foole woulde wooe you. 
Lelia. No, no, my Father d1d buticſt : thinkeſteh6nthat - 
I can {toope ſoloweto takea browne bread cruſt,aad wed 
a Clowne thats brought vp atthe Cart? $6, 
Nurſe. Cart quotha? I, heelecart you, forhecannottell 


how to court you. 


Lelia. Ah Nurſe;ſweet Sophosis theman, #* * 
B 2 Whoſe 
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"Whoſeloveislockt in Le/-as tender breaſt, 

T his hart bat vow'd, (it heauens doe not denie,) 

My loue wat! kiejatoomb din earth tha'llye, - 
Nurſe, Peace Multreſle, ſtand aſide, here comes ſome 


boa \\ 
- 


Enter Sophos. 
Sophos, ( Wptatis 11972 e/t ſpes vila potir: - 
Ver Ph:cbns fend downethy tralucent beames, 
Behold che earth that mournes1n ſad attire, 
Theflowers at Sophos preſence ginsto droope, 
Wholetrickling teares for * OV hag loſle 
To turne the Plains into a ſtanding Poole : 


Swecte Cy:h:4 (mile, cheere vp the drouping Flowers, 


Let S9phos once more ſee a ſunne-ſhine day, 
Q lettheſacred center of my heart, 
[ meane faire Le/:z Natures faireſt worke, 
Be once azainetheobie to mine eyes. 
Obnm[ with in vaine, whilſt hir I wiſh to ſee, 
Hir Father he abGures hir from my {:ght, 
te pleades my want of wealth, 
Audfaicsitis a barrein Venus Court. 
ov hath fond fortuneby hir fatall doome, 
Predeitin'd meto Luein haplelle hopes, 
Still turmins {alle hir fickle vv averiag wheele ! 
Anil jo :csfairegoddefle, with hir Circiar cup, 
Inchantet! iſo fond { 4pids poatoned darts, 
T hatloue the only Loaditarre of m y life, 
Dor! 1>&:2a\yvemy thoughtsintoalaby 'rinta, 
But {tay : 
What dolT ſee, whatdo min ecyes behold? 
'O happic {12ht)it 15 farre L./:as face. 
ZHatleheau ens brightnymphthe period of my grief, 
:0!e zuidretle of my thoughts and author of my 10y- 
Lelia Syy ect Sop/ Los" xelcometo Lelia, 
Faire Dids C:rthaomiansbeautious Queene, 
Not halteſo10) fall was when as the Traian Prince, 
Fugas -lanced 6n the ſand; e (hores 


FNL 
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Of /arthage confines as thy Lelia is, 
Toſee her Sophohere arriu'd by chance. 
Sophos. And bleſt be chance that hath cod me. 
vnto the place where I might ſee my deare, 
As deareto meas 1s the deareſt life. 
Nurſe. Sir, you way ſeethat Fortuneis your friend. 
Sophos. Yet Fortune fanours fooles. 
Nurſe, By that concluſion you ſhould not be wit 
Lelia., Foule Fortune ſometime ſmiles on vertue taire. 
Sophos. Ts then to ſhew her mutabilitic: | 
But ſince amid{t ten thouſand frowning threats 
Of ficklefortunes thrice vnconſitant wheele, 
She dainesto ſhow onelittle pleaſing ſmile, 
Lets do our beſtfalſe Fortine to beguile, 
And takeaduantage ofher euer changing moodes 
See,ſfee, how Tellus ſpangled mantle ſmiles, 
And birds do chanttheir rutall ſugred notes 
Asrauiſht with ourmeetings ſweet delights. 
Since then ther firs forloue both tune and place? 
Letloue and liking hand in hand embrace. 
Nurſe. Sirthe next wayto win herloue, is to linger hex 
teylure. 
I meaſuremy miſtreſſeby my louely (elfe,make a promiſe 
toa man,and kecpit, Ihaue but one faulr, [neere made pro- 
miſein my life, bucI ſticke toit tooth and naile : Ile pay 1t 
home yfaith, | 
If Ipromiſemy love a kille, He give him two: marrie at 
firſt L will make nice, and cric fie, fie, and that Will axe 
him come azaine and againe,. 
Tlemake him breake his FRE pe with come azaines, 
Sophos. But what ſaies Lelrato her Sophos ſoae? 
Lelﬀa. Ah Sophos,thatfond blind boy, 
That wrings theſe pallions from my Sophos hart, 
Hath likewiſe wounded Le/:z with his dart, 
And force perforce | y:eld the fortrelle vp: 
Here Sophos take thy L:lias hand, 
And with this hand receluea loy all hart. 


B 2 EPpol, 
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High /ozethatruleth heauens bright Canopie, 
Grant to our loue, a witht felicitic., 
Sophos. Asioyes the wearie Pilgrim by the way, 
When PLcbxs wancs vnto the wellerne deepe, 
Toſommon him to his delired reſt: 
Or as the poore diſtreſled Mariner, 
Long toſt by ſhipwracke on the forming waues, 
Atlength beholds the long wiſht hauen, 
Although from farre,his heart doth danceforioy: 
So Loues conſent at length my mind hath eaf'd, 
My troubled thoughts,by ſweet contentarepleal'd. 
Lelia, My tatherrecksnotvertue, 
But vowes to wed meto aman of wealth, 
And {wearcs,his gold ſhall counterpoyſchis worth; 
But Lelia ſcorn's proud Mammon's golden nunes, 
And better likes of learnings ſacred lore, 
T hen of fond Fortunes gliltering mockeries: 
But Sophos tric thy wits, and vſe thy vtmoſt skill 
To pleaſe my tather, and compalle his good will. (tent, 
Sophos, To whatfaire Le/ia wills, doth Sophos yeeld con. 
Yetthats the troublous gulfemy lilly thip mult paſle: 
But were that venture harder to atchieue 
Then that of /a/o» for the golden fleece, 
I would effeR it for ſweet Le/ias ſake, 
Or leauemy ſelfcas witnetlc of my thoughts. 
Nurſe. How lay you by that, miltreſle? heel doe any 
thing for your ſake. 
Le/:ia. T hankesgentleloue. 
But leaſt my father ſhould ſuſpeR, 
Whole icalous head with more than Argxs eyes, 
Doth meaſure cuery geſture that I vic, 
Ile inandleaueyou here alone, 
Adiecu ſweet friend vntill we meet againe, 
Come Nurſefollow me. Exeunt Lelia and Nurſe. 
Sophos. Farewell my love, faire fortune be thy guide. 
Now Sophos, now bethinke thy lelfe ( knot. 


How thou maiit win her fathers willto kit this —_— 
= _ 
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Alas thy ſtate is poore, thy friends are few, 

Andfeare forbids to tell my fates to friend: 

Well, Iletriemy Fortunes; 

And finde out ſome conuenient time, 

When as her fathers leyſurc beſt (hal ſerue 

To conferre with hit about faire Le/iasloue, Exit Sophos, 


Enter Gripe, old: Ploddall, Churms aud _ 
Will. Cricket, on 
Gripe, Neighbour P/oadall, and Maſter (burms, yar 
welcome to my houſe. 
What newesin the Conntrie, neighbour? you are a 290d 
husband,you hadone ſowing barley I am ſure. 
Ploagall. Yes irantpleaſe you, a fornight ſince. 
| Gripe, Maſter Churms,what ſaics my debters? can you 
get any money ofthemyet? _ | | 
Churms. Not yet ſir, [ doubtthey are ſcarce ableto pay, 
You multceneforbeare thema while, theyle exclaime on 


you ele. Ty 
Gripe. Letthemexclaimeand hang and ftlarueand beg, 
letme ha my monie. _— 
. Ploddall, Heres this good fellow too, Maſter Charmer, 
I mult eeneput him and his father ouer into your hands, 
theylepay m:2no Rent. | 2333/7 
Will.Cric. This good fellow quotha? I ſcorne that baſe, 
| broking, brabbling,brauling,baſtardly,bottlenoſ'dgbeetle- 
brow'd,bean-bellied name. —_ | _ 
Why, Robin Goodfellowis this ſame cogging, petifogging, 
crackeropes Calue-skin companion: £0 
Putme and my father ouerto him? oldeSiluer top and you 
had not put me before iny father, I would ha—= 
Plodda!l. What woulſt ha done? TEES 
11, Twould hauchad a ſnateh at you;that I would.. 


Churmss, Whatart adogge? | 


Will, No:if I had becnea dog, I would ha ſnapt4 your 
noſe erethis, andſo I ſhould haue coſend the ivelLof L 
Macrriebone, | oY 


Gripe 


4 IFILE BEUFVIiLOE. 


Gripe. Come,come,lctme end this controuerſte. 
Prithec 20 thy waies1n, & bid the boy bring a cupof Sacks 
herc for m V iriends. 

il, Would you hane aſacke Sir? 

(ripe. A way foole,a cup of Sacke todiinke. 

2/1, O I had thought y'OU would haue had a ſacke to 
haue put thus lawcrackins cogtoyilin,in [tead of a paire of 
ſrockes, 

_ Away foole,gettheein Ifay. 

:Have > the buttrie you meane? 
G1 Nee I prithec doe, 
;7{!, Tlemake your hogſheadof Sackrue that word. 
Exit Will. Cricket. 
Gripe. Neighbour Ploddall,Iſenta Letter to you,by Ma- 
ſer F a how like you of the motion? 

Ploddall. Marrie Llike wel ofthe morion: : my ſonnel tel 

you 1scenealltheſtay I haue:andallmy careis, to hauc him 
take one that hath ſomething ; for asthe world goes now,if 
they haue nothing they may beg e, 
But 1 doubthees too ſimple for \ Vour daughter. For Ihaue 
brought him vp hardly,with brown bread, fat bacon,pud- 
dinges and ſouce, and (barlady ) wee thinke it good 
fare too, 

Gripe. Tuſh man,I care notforthat,you ha no more chil. 
dren: youlemake him your heire,and giuc hi... ourlands, 
will younor? 

P1:4dall, Yes,hees cene all I haue, I haucno body elſets 
beſtow it vpon. 


Gree, You lay all 


Enter Wil.Cricketanda Zu; with Wine 
| and a napkin. 
W:l. Nay here, youdrnke atore you bargaine. 
r. Mas, an tisa good motion: {He Is thEwine & giues 
- Gl ſome Wine. 2 thein che napkin, 


et cicNawhbodtand M. Churms Idrink to you. 
Bath, Wc thanize you Sar, 


Witl, 


WILY BEGVILDE. 15 


Wl. Lawer wipeclcane: do you remember 2 

( purms, Remember,why? 

Wil. Why {finceyou know when. 

Charms. Since when? 

il. Why fince you werebumbaſted,thatyourlubberly 
legges would not carrie your lobcocke bodie 
When youmadean infufton of your ſtinking excrements, 
in your ſtalking implements: 

O you were plaguy frayd,and fowly raide. "LOR 

Gripe. Prithee peace Wl. Nei ghbour P/oagall, what lay 

"ou to this match: ſhall it goforward? 

Ploazall. Sir, that muſt be as our children like. 
Formy {onne,Ithinkel canruic him: 
Muarrie, I doubt your daughter will hardly like of him, fo 
God wot hees very ſimple. {.. 

Gripe. My daughters mine to command, haue I not 
brought her vp to this? 
She ſhal haue as : Veruletheroſtefor that, 

Ie giueher pounds and crownes,gold and liluer: 
He way herdownein pureangell gold, 
Say man,i{t a match? 

Pledaall, Faith, Lagree. 

(hurms, But Sir, if you give your daughter fo large a 
dowrie, youlc haue ſomepartof his land conucied to her 
by 10inture. — 

Gripe. Yesmarricthat Iwill:. 


And weeledeſire your helpe for conueiance. 
Pleddall. T,zood Maſter Churms , and you ſhall bevery 


well contented tor your paines. | 
Will, T marrie,thats it be lookt for all this while. 
zrms. Sir,1 will do theve(tIcan. ; 
Will, ButLandlord: Icantel! you newes yfatth, 
T here is one Sophos,a braue genman,heele wipe yourſonne 
Perersnoſe, of Miltretle Le/za, I can tell you he loues her | 


well. L 


 - Gripe. Nay, Itrow: 
| me Yes { mary MOVE ſure I Gaw them-clole toge- 
| Q _ 
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ther at Pupnoddie,in her Cloſet. 


Grip-. But am ſure ſhe loues not him, 

ll. Nay, I darerakeiton my death ſhe loues him, 
For hees a ſcho!ler:and ware (chollers,they haue tricks for 
love ytaich, for with a little Logicke Gt prom? cologuuums 
theilemake a wench do any thing : | 
Landlord, pray ye be not angrie with me, for ſpeaking my 
conlcience. | 
In good faith, your ſonne Perera veric Clowne to him; 
Why, heesas finea manasa wench can {ce in a ſommers 
gay. 
' Gy;pe. Well, that ſhall not ſerue his tourne, Ic croſle 
him, T warrant ye. 

Iamelad I knowit: Thaueſuſpetted ita great while. 
$9p20s7 Wiy whats Sophos? abaſctcllow. 

Indeed he tas a good wit, and can ſpeake well, 

Hees 2 {choller forſooth:onethat has more witthen mony, 
And iiikenotthat: hemay beg for all that. 
Scholler2why whatareſchollers without money? 

P/-a4dz/. Faith, eenc ike puddings without ſuet. 
 * Gripe. Come, Neighbour,ſend your ſonnetowy houſe, 
For he {na!l be weicometo me: = 
And my daughter ſhall intertaine himkindly, 

What?] can,and willrule Le; 
Come lets in, Tic diſcharge S-phos from my houſe pre- 
ſently. Exeunt Gripe ard Ploddall aad Churins. 

7. Ahormeplague of this money, 

Forit cauſes many hornes to bud: 

And for money many menarehornd. 

For when maidsareforc'tto louc wherethey like nor, 

Jt makes them lyc wherethey ſhould nor. 

We be hangd,if erc miſtreſle Lelia will ha Poter Ploadall, 

1 ſweareby this button cap (do you marke) 

And by the round,found,and profound contents (do you 
vnderſtand) 

Of thus coſtly Codpeecce,{being a good properman as ye 
£cc/thatT could gether as ſoone as he, my ſelfe; 


An 
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Andif I had nota moneths mind in another place, 
[ would hauca fling at her thats flat: - 

But I mult ſet a good holiday face ont, 

And go a wooeing to prittie Pegge : well, Tle too her yfaith 
Whiletisinmy mind jButftay, Ileſeehow Ican woobe. 
fore I goc:they ſay, Vie makes perfectnelle: 

Looke you now, ſuppoſcthis were Pepge, 

Now Iſetmy capothto fide on this falkion (do ye ſee?) 
then ſay I, 

Sweet hony,bonny, ſuger candie, Pegge, 

Whoſe tace more faire, then Brocke my fathers Cow, 
Whoſe eyes do ſhimelike bacon ring, | 
Whoſc lips are blew of azurehew, 
Whoſe crooked noſe downe to her chin doth boy. 

For you know [mutt begin to commend her beanrie, . 
And then I will ceilherplainely,thatI amin loue with her, 
ouer my high ihooes, and then I will tell her that I dono- 
thing of nights butſleepe and chinke on her, and ſpecially 
of mornings: [ 


And that does make my ſtomacke ſoriſe,that Ile be Groſs, 


I canturneme three or foure bowles of porredgeaner ig a 
morning atore breakefaſt, 


77 


* 


” Enter Robin-Goodfecllow. 
Robin Goodfellow, How now farra, what make you here, 
with allthat timberin your necke? _ 
1/1, FTrmber? Sounds, I thinke hebe a witch» - 
How knew he this were Timber? : 
Mas Ile ſpeak him faire,and getout ons companie : forT 


am atraid on m, 
Robin, Speake man,what art afraid? what make(t here? 


| #4, A poore fellow Sir, ha bin drinking two or three 

potsof alcatan alehoule,and haloſt my way Sir. © 
Robin, O, nay then I ſeeihou art a zood fellow, 

Seeſt thou not Maſter Charms the Lawer to day? * 
ll. No Sir,would you ſpeake with him. 


- Robin, I marrie would I. ARE >. 
wp. Wil. 
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1, 1f 1fcehim, tle tell him you would ſpeake with 


m. 
_ Robin Nav,prithee ſtay, who wilt thou tell him would 
ſoeake with him? 

1:11, Marrie you Sir. 

Robin T.whoam Þ 

IWiil Farth Sir 1 know not. 

Robin, It thou ſeelt him, tell him Robir Goodfellow wold 

ſpcake with him. | 
1/:{{, O 1 will Sir. Exit, W1l.Crt. 
Robin, Mas, the fellow was afraid, 

Iplay the Pugbeare whereſoere I come, 

And make thcm al afraid, 


Butiere CONRICS Maſter Changer, ——— 


Enter Churms. 


Churms. Fellow Rovin,God ſaue you, 1 hane beene ſee- 
King for you iIncueric Ale- houſe,in the Tone, 

Kobir, What, Maſter Churms? Whats the belt newes a- 
road? hone Enes Iſee you. | 

Churms, Faith little newes: butvetTam glad I hauemet 
with you. 
I hauc a matterto 1mpart toyou, wherein you may ſtand 
meinſomeſtead, and make a ood benefitto your ſelfe : if 
' wecan deale cunningly,twill beworth adoublefce to you, 
(by the Lord.) 

Rodin, A Joublefeet (peakeman; what 1{Þ 
it ithe to betray mine ownefather, Lle doot for halfeafee: 
And for c unning let mealone. 

Churms. Why, then thisits. 
Hereis Malter Gripe hard by, a Clyent of mine, a man of 
mightie wealth, who has but one daughter,her Dowrie is 
her w aightin 7old. 
Now Sir, this old penny father wonld marry her, to one 
Porter P/odda!l, rich P/d1alls lonne and here, 
W 10m though his fathermeanes to leave verterich, 


Vethlicesaveaec idiot and Browne bread Clowne: 


Ana 
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And one [know the wench does deadly hate, 
And though theit friends have giuen theirfull conſent 
And bothagreed on this vanequall match. : 
Yet/know that Le/:a wil never marrie him : 
Buttheres anotherrivalln hirloue,one Sophos, 
Andheesa Scholler, 
One whom / thinkefaire L-/:a dearely loues, 
But hir Fatherhates himas he hates atoad, 
For hees in want, and Gr:pe gapes after zolde, 
And ſbll relies vpon the olde ſayd Saw 
Si mbilattaleri; (Fc, | 
Rob:m, And wherein can /doe you goodin this? ) 
(kurms. Marriethus Sir : "0 
Tam of late grownepalling familiar with M. Grepe, 
And for P/-ddall/hetakes me tor his ſecond (clfe; 
Now Sir, lle fit my ſelfe tothe o!de crummy Churls hu- 
mors, and make them belicue Ile perſwade Le/ia to marry 
Pete; Ploauall, and fo get free accelle to the wench atmy 
pleaſure: T 
Now oth other fide Ile fall in with the Scholler,and him 1le 
handle cunningly too; | 
Ie tell him that Ze/ia has acquainted me with hir loue tc 
him: | 
And forbecauſe luir Father much ſuſpeRs theſaine, 
He mewes hir vp as men ao mew their hawkes, 
And ſoreſtraines hir from hir Sophos fight. 
We fay,becauſe the dothrepoſe more truſt, 
Offecreciein me, then in another man, 
In comteſic ſhe hathrequeſted me, 
To do hir kindeſt greetings to hir Loue, 
Robin. Anexcelientdewle, yfaith. 
Churms. 1Sir, and by this meanes,lle make a very gull of 
my fine D:ogezes. 
I ihali knowe his ſecrets euen fromthe very bottome of his 
heart: 
Nay more Sir, you ſhall ſcemedeale ſo cunningly, that he 
(hall ake mean jnitrument to compalle hisdefiarez _ 
RE Wher 


os 
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When God knowes I meanenothing leſle. 
On: aeſſimsl11;aarefort , ne/CLLAuHcre. 

Robin, Why this will be ſport alone, 
But what would you haueme doe in this ation ? 

(hurmes, Marry as Iplay withto hand, play you with 
tother. | 
Fall you aboard with Peter Ploddal!, 
Malkce him belicue youle workenuracles, 
Andthatyouhauc a powder will make Le/;alouehim. 
Nay what wil henotbelieue, and take all that comes (you 
know my mind) | 
And fo weele makea gull ofthe one, anda gooſeof the 0- 


ther. 


And if weecan inuent any deuife, to bring the (choller in 

diſgrace with hir : I doenotdoubt butwith yourhclpeto 

creep between the bark: and the tree, and get Le/ramy ſelfe. 
Robin, FTuſhman, I haucadcuſcin my head already to 

doe that: 

Butthey ſay hir brother Forrumatuslones him dearely, 


Churms. Tuthees outofthe Countrey, 


Hefollowes the drumme and theflagge, 
| He may chanceto be kild with a double Canon before hee 


come homeagaine : 
But whats your deuiſe? 
Rebin, Marric Ile do this; 


Tle frame an Inditement againſt Sophor, in manner and 


formeofa Rape, andthe next Law day you ſhall preferre 


itz that ſo Le/tamay loath him, | 
Air Father {bill deadly hate him, 
And theyoung Gallant hir brother vtterly forfake him, 
{ purms. Buthow ſhall We prooueit? 
Rygbin. Sounds weele hire ſome Struinpet or other to be 
{worne againſt him. 
Churms. Now (by theſubſtance of my ſoule) t1$ an eX+ 
cellentdeuviſe, | 
Well, letsin , Ile firſttry my cunning otherwiſe, andifall 
alle, weeletriethis concluſion. Exeunt. 


Jn mw 
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- Enter Mother Midnight, Nurſe #»dPegge. | 
CMother AM. Yfaith Marrer you mult cene take your 
daughter Peggehomeagaine, 
For ſheele noc beerul'd by mee. 
Nurſe. Why Mother? what will ſhenotdoe 2 
Atather CM. Faith ſhe neither did nor does, nor will do 
any thing : 
Send hir tuth market with egs: ſheeleſcllthem and ſpend 


the money, 
Set hir to makea pudding, ſheeleput in no ſuet, 


Sheelerun out of mghts a dancing,and comeno morehome 


till day peep: 
Bid hir come to bed,ſheele come when ſheliſt, 


Ah tisanaltie!hameto ce hirbringing vp. Tn 


Nurſe. Out you Rogue, you arrant &c. 
Whatknow'ſt notthy Granam? 
I know hit to be ateatieoldefoole, *'/ 
Sheesneuer well, grunting ina corner. 
Mother 4. Nay ſheele campe (I warrant ye)O ſhehas 


A tongue. 


But AZarget eenetakehir home to your Miſtreſle,andthere 


_ 


keepe hur: for Hekeepe hirno longer. = 


Nurſe, Mother pray yee take{ome paines with hir, and 


keep hira while longer; andifſhe doc not mend, Ile beat 


hir blacke and blew, yfaith Ile not faile you Minion: 
Mother IM. Faith at thy requeſt, Ile taketurh 

try hir a weeke longer, SO 
Nurſe, Come on huſwife pleaſe you Granam, andbeea 

good wench, and you ſhall ha my bleſſing. £ 
HMother M, Comefollow vs good Wench. 


O 


Exeunt Moth. Mid. a4zdN urſe: Maner Pegs | 


Perge. 1, farewell, faire weatheratter you, 
Who would live vnder a Mothers nole & a Granams tong? 
A Maid cannot loue, or catcha lip clip, or a lapclap, but 
heers ſuchtittletattle, and doenot(ſo, and be natſo1i 


Your bletling quotua? Ile not giuvea ſingle halpennie fort, | 


ef” | 


Es 
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] cannot tell what, 


AndImulſtloue an Thane fort: 
: A {weetthing 1 loue ( Shee ſinger. 


That roics both heartand mind, 

There 1s no comfort in the World 

To Women that arc kinde. 

Well Ic not ſlay with hir : ſtay quotha? 


 Tobeyold and iold at,and tumbled,and tumbled,and toſt 


and tourn'd as lam by an olde Hagge, 
I will not, no 1 wilnotyfaith. 


| Exter Will Cricket. ] 
But ſtay, I muſt put on my (mirking lookes and ſmiling 


countenance. 
For here comes one makes bominatis ſuit tobe my fprus 


husband. 


1/11. Lord, that my heart would ferue me to ſpeaketc 
hir,now ſhe talks of hir ſprus'd husband, 
WellIleſeta good faceont, 
Now lle clap me as cloſe to hir as /9»e; buttockes of a cloſe 
ſtoole, and come over hir with my rowling, rattling,rum- 
bling eloquence. 
Sweet Pegge, honny Pegge, fine Pegge,daintie Pegge,braue 
Pegge,kind Pegge, comely Pegge,my nutting, my ſweeting, 
my Loue,my doue,my honnie, my bonnie, my ducke, my 
deareand my deareling : 
Graceme with thy pleaſanteyes, 
Andloucwithoutdelays 
And catt not with thy crabbedlookes 
A proper man awaie. 

Peoge. Why William whats thematter? 
_ Yiul Whats the matter quotha? 
Faith I ha been in afairetaking,for you, a bots on you. 
For tother day after I had ſeene you, preſently my belly 
began torumble : 
Whats thematter, thoughtT? | 
With thatIbethoughtmy ſclfe, and the ſweete comporte- 
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nance ofthat ſame ſweet round face of thine came into'my 
mind : S 

Out went I, and llebee ſworne I was ſo neere taken, that! 
wasfainetocutall my points. 7; 
And doſt heare Peg ge? 

/t thou dolt not granemece thy good will inthe way ofmar- 
riage; 

Firſt and formoſt Ilerun out of my cloathes, and then outot 


my wats for thee. 
Perge. Nay #1/;am I would bee loth you ſhould doeſo 


for me, 
F{l. Will you lookemerrily on me and loueme then? 


Pezge, Faith I carenot greatly if T doe, 

Fill, CarenotgreatlyitI doe? whatan anſwers that? _ 
If thou wilt ſay, 1 Peoge take thee 1#/;4: to my ſpruce 
husband. _ 

Peg. NWiiy fo Iwil,but we muſt have more company fo 
witneſle; fir{t. 

Will, That n-cdesnot: hcers good {toreof yong men & 
maides here. : | 

Pegge. Why then heers my hand. 

I/i{!. Faith thats honeſtly ſpoken : ſay after me. 

I P-7ge Padding promiſe thee F/i/lizmz Cricket, 

T hat lle hold thee for mine owne ſweet Lilly, 

While I hauc an head in mine eye, and a face on my noſe; a 
mouthin my tonguegand allthat a woman ſhould haue, 
from the crowne of my foote, tothe ſoleof my heady 
Ileclaſpethce and clip thee, coll thee and kiſlethee, 
Till I be better then nattght, and worſe than nothing : 
When thou art ready to {leepe, Ile be ready to ſnort: 
When thou art in health, Ile bein gladneſle: 

When thou art ſick, Ile beready tody: 

When thou art mad, Illerun out of my wits: 

And thereupon I ſtrike the good lucke, 

Well ſayd yfaith : | 

O Icould tindirimy hoſe to pocket thee in my heart. 


Come my heart of goldezlets have a daunce at themaking 
Vp 
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vp of this match : 

Sf ike vp T om: Piper. They dance. 

Come Pezgelletake the paines tobring kia homeward, 
And attwy 'leht, looke for me againe, Excunt. 


Enter Robin Gocafellow, and P. Ploadall, 


&9biz. Comehithermy honeſt friend; M. Chnrms tolde 
me you nad aſuit to me, 
Vhatrs the matter ? 

Peter. Pray yeSiris your name Robin. Goodfellow ? 

Robin. My name 1s Robin Goodfellow. 

Perer, Marrie Sir Iheare yare a very cunning man Sir z 
And firreverence of your worthip Sir , Iam goinga woc- 
ingtoone M, Lelaa Gentlewomian here hard by, 

Pray ye Sir tel ine how I ſhould behaue my felfe, to get hir 
tomy w! !te. 

For Sir there is a Scholler about hir : 

Now if you can tell mee, how I ſhould wipe his noſe of hir, 
I would beſtow a fee of you. 

Robia, Let meefect, and thou ſhalt ſee what Ile lay to 

thee. Flegwes him # money. 

Well, follow my counſatle and Ile warrant.thee, 

Hle give thee aloue powder for thy wench, 

And a kinde of Nux vomica in a potion, ſhall makehir 
come off yfaith. X 

POEs Shall / troul:le you fo farre to take ſome paines 
with me | 
lam ork to haue the dodge, 

Robis. Tuſhfearenot the dod2e; 
7le rather put on my flaſhing red noſe, and my flaming 
face, and come wraptin a Calueskin and cricbo ho: - 
letray the Scholler / warrant thee. 

But firſt goto hir, try whatthou canſt doe, 
Perhaps ſheelc Joue thee without any further a doe, 
But chou mult tell hir, thou hait a good itocke, fone 00. 


Qr290, ayeare, 6& that will ſethirhard Lwarrantthee. 
For 
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Fer bith Mas, 7 was oncein good comfort to haue colend a 
Wench: 
And wots thou what 7 tolde hir? 
Ttolde hir / hada hundred pound land a yeare, inaplace 
where /haucnotthe breadth ofmy little finger, j 
[promiſed hir to infeoffe hirin 40. poundsa yeare of it : & 
wen ang: of ny conſcience;if I had had but as good a face as 
thine, 
I [hould haue madehir haue curſt the time that euer ſhe ſee 
mee. 
And thus muſt thou doe,cracke,and lye, and face, 
And thou {h3lttriumph mighunly. 

Peter, Ineednotdoſo, for I may fay and ſay true, 
I haue lands and living inough for a countrey fellow. 

Robin. Barlady ſo had not], I wasfaine to ouverreach as 
many times 1 doe. | 
But now experience has taughtme ſo much craft,thatTI ex- 
cellin cunning. 

Peter. Well Sir, then Ile bebold to truſt your cunning, 
And ſollcbid you farcycll and goe forward, 

Hetoo hir,thats flat. * 

Robin. Doſo ; and let me hearehow you ſpeede, 

Peter, ThatIwilsSir. Exit Peter, 

Robin, Well, a good beginning makesa goodend, 
Heers ten groats for doing nothing, 

Icon M. Chuarmesthankes for this, 
For this was his deuiſc : 
And therefore Ile goe ſcekehim out, and eiuvechima quart 


of wine, 
And know ofhim how he deales with the ſcholler. Ez. 


Exter Churmes ad Spy 
Churmes, Why? looke youSlr, 
wonder at har Father, 
He knowes youto be a Gentleman of good bringing vps 
And thoughyour wealth be not anſwerableto his; .  . 


Yet by hcaucns I thinke you are worthy to docfarre wa- 
LF 2 ws - 


y the-LordT canbut 
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ter then Lelia, yet I know ſhe loues you dearely, 

Sophos, The great Tartarian Emperour Tamer Char, 
loyd notſo much in his imperiall Crowne, 

As Sophos 10yes1n Lelas hop't-for lone, 

Whoſe lookes would viercean Adamantincheart, 

And makethe proud Ar" 770k [tand at gaze, 

To draw Loues pifture from hir glancing eye. 
Chir. AndI wilſtretch my wits vnto the higheſt ſtraine 

To further Sophos in his wiſht defires. 

Sophos, Thankes gentle Sir. (Enter Gripe.] 

But trucea while, herecomeshir Father, 

{mult ſpeake a wordortwo with him, | /þeakes to himſelfe.] 
{hus7m2s Theele gige you youranſwere (7 warrant ye) 
Sophes, God ſaue you Sir. 

Gripe, O Mr, $9phos : T hauelongd to ſpeake with you 
a great while, 

Theare, y ouſceke my daughter Leliasloue, 

[hope you will not ſecke to dishonel! me, nor diſgrace my 

daughter . 

Sovbes, No Sir: a man may askea yea, 

A Woman may {ay nay, 

Shee $s:in choiceto take hr choice: 

Yer / muſt contetle / loue Le/i . 

Gre. Sir {muſt be plaine with you : { ikenotof your 
lone, | 

Lel::s mine, Ie cnooſe for / elrs, 

And rtacretore/ yyould with 3 0unottofrequentmy houſe 

any more, 

Its better for yon toplv your booke , and ſcekefor ” 1 

preterment nat way, than to {ceeke for a wite before you 

xnow how to maintaine hr, 
S9>hos, Tam notrich, /annot very poore, ; 

I nenher want nor cuer t att exccede, 

41 hemcaneis my content, /tiuertwixt two extreames. 
Gree. W-!!, well, / te!lyee, /hkenotycſhould come to 

nv hoaſe, and preſume ſo proudly to match your poore 

pedizrec with my daughter Zelia, and therefore {charge 
you 
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Youto get you oft of my ground: and comeno more at my 
ouſe : 


Ilikenotthis learning without living, T. | "i 
Sophos. Heneeds muſt goe thatthe diuell drives. 
Sic virtus fine Cenſulanguet. Exit Sophos. 


Gripe. O Ma. Churms,cry you mercy Sir,/ ſaw not you: 
1 think 7 haue ſent the {choller away with a flea in his 
arc. 
I trow heele come no more at my houſe, | 

Churms. No, forif he doe you may indite him for com- 
ming of yourground, 

Grape. Wel,now I'c home,and keepein my daughter, 
She ſhal neither goto him 'norſend to him, 
Ile watch her (le warrant her,) 
Before God Maſter Churms,itis the peeuiſheſt cirle, that c- 
ucr[ knew in my life, hee will not berul'd I doubr. 
| Pray yefir, do you indeuourto perſwade her to take Peter 
. Ploagaall. 

(burms, T warrant ye,Ile perſwadeher: Fa enot. 

Exennt, 


Enter Lelia ayd Nurſe. - 


Lelia , What ſorrov: ſeiſethon my heauy heart? 
Conluming caic poſlel.-thenere part: 
Heart-fad Erinnis keeps his manſion Here, 
Within the Cloſure of my wofull breaſt; 
And blacke deſpaire with Iron Scepter ſtands, 
. And guides ny thoughts, downeto his hateful Cell. 
The wanton windes with whiltlingmurmure beare 
My pearcing plaints along thedefertplaines, | 
And woods ls arid groues do eccho forth my woes, _..- $7 
Theearth below relents in Cryltall teares, mY 
When heauens ab oue by ſome malignant courle - 
Of tatall {tarres are authors otmy g oricfe. 
Fond Loue, go hide thy ſhatts in Follies den, 
And letthe world torget thy Childith force, PR. 

D 2 Or 
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Orelſeflye,flye,pearce 5 opbos tender breaſt, 
Thlathe may helpe to ſympathize thelc plaints 
T hat wring theſe teares from Le/ras weeping eyes. 

"urſe. Why, how now Niſtreſle; what, is it loue that 
makes you weepe, and tofle and tourne {oa nights when 
youare ined? 

Saint Leonard grant you fall notlove ſicke. 
Leia, T,thats the point,thatpearceth tothe quicke, 
Would A4rrcpos would cut my vitall threed* = 
And ſo make lawſh of my loathed life: 
Or gentleheauens would ſmile with faire aſpect, 
And ſo gue better fortunes to my loue. 
VWoir,iſtnotaplagueto be _: to mine own father? 
Nurſe. Yes, antsa ſhame for him to vſe you ſo too. 
Butbeof oo0d cheare Miltrefle:Ile go to Sophoreuery day 
He bring you tidings and takens toofrom hum ( tle war- 
rant ycc,) andif he wil ſend you akifſeor two, Ile bring it, 
let me alone, Iam good at a dead lifr, 
Marry, I cannotblame you forlouing of Sophos, 
Why, hees a man as one ſhould piture him in waxe. 
But Miſtreſle, out vpons,wipe your eyes: 
For here comes another wooer. Enter Peter Ploddall. 
Perer.*Niſtreſle Le/:a,God ſpeed you. 
Lela, Thatsmorethkenwe.neede at this time, for wears 
doing nothing. 

Perer. IT wereas good ſay a good wordas a bad. 

Lelia. Butitsmore wiſedome to ſay nothing 2:all, then 
ſpcaketono purpoſe. 

Perer, My purpoſe 1s towive you. 

Leliz. And mine, 1s neuverto wed you, 

Perer, Belike, yarcinlouewith ſome body elfe, 

Nurſe. No, but ſhees luſtily promuſ'd : | 
Heareyou: you withlong rifle by yourſide,do you lacke 
a wife? * 4 
Perey. Call you thisa rifle? its a good backe Frord, b. 
: "ne, Why: tien you with backe ſword, lets {ce your 

acke. $7 © © © | | 


Peter. 
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Peter, Nay, I muſt ſpeake with Miſtreſle Lelia before 


I zoe, 
, Lelia. What would you with me? 
Peter, Marry, Lhaue heardverie wel of you, and ſo has 
my fathcr too. 
And he hasſentme to youa woeing, 
And if you haue any minde of marriage, 
I hope I ſhal maintaine you as wel. as any husbandmans . 
wife in the Countrie, 
Nurſe, Maintaine her with what? | 
Perer. Marrie,withmy Lands and liuingsmy father has 
promiſ'd me. 
Lelia, Thaucheard much of your wealth : but I neu, 
knew your manners before now, 
Peter. Faith, I have no Mannors, but a prittic homeſtall, 
and we hauegreatſtore of Oxen, and Horſes, and Carts, 
and Plowes, and houſhold ſtuffe bomin ation: | 
And great flocks of ſheepe,and flocks of Geeſe, and Ca» _ 
pons,and Hens, and Duckesz O, ive haue a fine yardeoft 


Pullen, OE J | 
And thanke God : heres a fine weather for wy fathers 


_ Lambes. 

Lelia. Icannotlive content in diſcontent. 

For asno mulicke can delight the cares, 
Whereallthe parts of Diſcords are compoſed: 
Sowedlocke bands will ſtill confiſtiniarres, 
Wherein condition cheres no ſympathuc. 

Then reſt your (elfe contented with this anſwere, 
 Icannotloue. 

Peter. Its no matter what you ſay. For my father tolde 
methus much before I came, thapyou would be ſomething 
niceat firſt ; but hebad melike younerethe worſe for that; 
for I were thel;ker to ſpcede. - 

Lilea, Then you were beſt icaue of your ſuit till ſome 0+ 
ther time:and when my leafareſerues me to loue you, Ile | 


{end you word. 7 
; Peter, Will yow.withentle take my leaue of you, and 


P 
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3f Tmay heare from you, I'epaythe meſſenger well for his 
Paine S. 

But ſtay:Gods death , Thad almoſtforgotmy ſelfe. 
Prayce ct me kille your hand ore / goe. 

Narſ . Faich Miltreſleghis mouth cuns awater for a kiſle: 
alittle would feruc his turne belike. 


Let him kilic your hand. | 
Lel:a. Tie notlilicketor that. He k:ſſeth her hand. 
Peter. Mitrefle Lelia,God be with YOU. | 
Lol: Farewell Perer. Exit Peter. 


I hus Lucre, fctin golden Chaireof ſtate, | 
Whenlearning's bid, Stand by,and keepes a loofe: . ;.. 
This greedie humor fits my tathers vaine, I 
Who gapes for nothing but for golden gaine. Enter Coxr. 
_ Nurſe. Niſtreſle take heede you ſpeake nothing that 
' will bcare action, for here comes Maſter Chnrms the Pet- 
tifogger. | 
(burms. Miſtreſle Le/iareſt you merrie, | 
Whats the reaſon you and your Nurſe walke here all 
alone? 
Lelia./ Becauſe, Sir, wee deſire no other companic but 
our owne. Iv, 
( «rms. Would 1 were then your owne, 
Thati mightkeepe youcompanic. | 
Ner/{c. OSir, you and hee that is her owne arefarrea- 
{under. | 
C2ur915, Butit ſhee pleaſe, we may be meerer. 
Leia, T hat cannotbee: mine owne is ncerer then my 
felfe. 
And vet my ſelfe, alas, am got mine owne: 
Thoughts, feares, deſpaires, tenne thouſand dreadfull 
arcaines: 
1 hoſe aremine owne,and theſe do keepeme companie. 
Churms. Before God, 1 mult contetle,your fatheris too 
cruel}, | 
Tokeepe youthus ſequeſtred from the world, 


Toſpend your prime of youth #:«x jn obſcuritic, 


And 
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And feeketowed YOu toan Idiot foole 
That knowes not how to vile himſelfe: 
Could iy deſert« but anſweremy deſires, 
I {weareby Sol faire Phabas l1luer eye, 
My heart would wiſh no h1gherto afpire, 
Then to be crac't with Celis toad: 
By /cfiis, / cannot play thedifſembler, 
And wooe my l-»ve with courting ambages, 
Like one whole loue [1419s ON has fmocth rONgues ende, 
B 1t in a word, I rell: the fomeaic of my delires, 
{ lone faire L294. 
By her my palſtons dally are increaf'd , 
And inſt die, vnletle by Lelias loue they bereleaſ'd, 
Lela. Way Matter Churms, /had thou zht you had beer 
my fathers great Counſelor inalltheſe ations. 
Charms. Nay, Damwne meitl be: 
By heaucns, (weet Nymph Lamnot. 
Nurſe. M utter Churms ,V Ou are One Can doe much with 
herfather: and if you lanches as you ſay, perſwade himro 
vicher more kindly,and gjue her bertietotake hcr choile, 


| for theſe made mariages Drooue not well. 


(burms. I proteſt wall, 
Lelia, So LA (hal accept thee as her friend: 


Meane while, Narſclets in: 


My long abſence 1 know, will make my father muſe. _ 
Exeus t Leha and Nurſe; 


Churms. So L*liathal accept thee as her friend? 
Who can but ruminate vpon theie words? 


Would the had ſaid, Fer louc: 
But tis no matter: firſt creepe and then zoe, 


Now her fwend : the next degrees Le Las bois: 
Weil, le perlwade hertather 0lerher haudalins 


DO hg # 


But ſoft : Tlenoneof thatneither, 
So the Scholler may chancecoſenme. 


Per{wade hin; to keepe herin (till: 


And before ihcele haue Perer Dig {all, ſheele haue anybo- | 
t: 1C 
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dic,and fo I ſhai be ſurethat Sophos ſhal never come at her. 
Why [lewarrantye,ſheelebe glad torun away withme at 
Jeneth. 

Han? him,that has no ſhifts. 

I promil'd Sophos, tofurther himin his ſuite: 

Burtif Ido, Ile bepecktto death with hens, 

I iworeto Gr:/pe,T would perlwade Lelra,toloue PeterPlode 
al, 

But God forgiueme,twas thefurtheſt endeofmy thought. 
T ut, whats an othe? euerie man for hunſelfe, 

Ile uitfor one,l warrant yc. Exit; 


Exter Fortunatus, Solus. 


Forty, Thus hauvel paſtthebeating billows of the ſea, 
By [thacsrocis and warry Neptunes bounds, ED 
Ang waſte: iſafe, from Mars his bloudic fields 
Where trumpets ſound Tantaratothe aght, 

And here arniu'd forto repoſe my ſelfe, 

Vpon the borders of my natiueſoyle. 

Nr Fortunatus bend thy happie courſe, 

Vnro thy fathers houſc, to greet thy deareſt fricads. 
Andifthat ſtill t! thy azed fre ſrujue 

Thy preſence wil rea.ue his drouping {prites, (bloud, 
And cauſe his withered chicekes bee ſpreat with youthfull 
Where death of late was portraid to the quicke. 


Butſotr, who comes here? (Srandaſiac.) 
Enter Robin Goodfellow. 


Robiz. Iwonderl hearenotof Maſter Churms, 
I would faine know how he ſpeedes, 
And what ſuccellehehasin WE ns 
Well,ifhe couſen the Scholler of her, 
T would make my worſhiplaugh: 
Andit hc hauc her, hee may fay rod amercy Robin Goods 
fellow. 
O warea good head as long as you lie, 
Why Maſter Gre he caſts beyond themoone, 


Ang 
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And Churms is the only man,heputsintruſtwith his daugh 

ter,and{Tlewarrant)theold Churle would takeit vpon his 

ſaluation,that he wil perſwade herto marry Peter Ploadalt: 

But Hlemakea fooleof Peter Plodaall, 

Ilelooke himith face and picke his purſe, 

Whilſt {3«rms coſen him of his wench, 

And my old gandfir Holdfaſt of his daughter, 

Andif hecan doſo: 

Tile teach him a tricke to coſen him of his gold too. 

Now for Sophos, let him weare the willow earland, 

And play the melancholie Malecontent 

And plucke his hat downean his ſullen eycs, 

And ttinke on Lea, in theſedeſert groues: 

T1s ynough for him to hauc her,in his thoughts; 

Although he neretmbrace her in his armes, | 

But now,theres a hnedeuſe comes inmy head, 

Toſcarre the Scholler : 

You {hall ſee,[)e make fine ſport with him. 

T hey ſ{ay,thatcuery day he keepes his walke 

Amonelttheſe woods and melancholy ſhades, 

And onthe barke of euveric ſenſeleſletree 

Inzraues che tenour of hishaples hope. 

Now when heesat/enxs altar at his Oriſons 

Tieput me on my great carnation nole 

An4 wrap mein arowliag Calueskinſute, = 

Aud comelike ſome Hob goblin or ſome diuell, 

Aſcended fromthe grie(ly pitof hell: 

Andlikea Scarbabe make him take his legges: . 

Iſeplay the dwvel, I warrant ye. Exit Robin Goodf. 
Firtunatus, Andif you do :(by this hand )Ile play the 

conlurer. | Vat: 

Bluſh. Fortaratas, at thy baſeconceit, | 

To ſtand aloofe,like one thats ina trance, T0 

And with thine eyes behold that miſcreant Impe + _ 

(Whoſe tongue more venomethen the ſerpents ſting) 

Before thy face thus tauntthy deareſtfriends, Yo 

I,thine owne father with reproachful tearmes, 


L'2 Thy 
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Thy Siſter Le/r4,ſhee is bought and ſold, 


Andlearned S-phos,thy thrice vowed friend . 

Is made aitaleby this baſe curſed Cre:y 

And damned den of vagrantrunagates. 

Butherem (1ghtof facred heauens | (weare, 

By ail the\- Frowes of the Styg141 {oules, 

By Ol :r5 18 bloirkie blade and faire B; "0 bowers 
L vow, theſceyes [halnere behold my tathers face, 
Theſetcete ſhal neuer paſle theſe deſertplaines: 

Bur Pilgrim like llewander 1n theſe woods 
Vaulll Fond out S9p50s ſecret walkes, 

And found che depth of allther plotted drifts, 
Nor will I ceaſe vnall theſe hands reuenge A 
Th1nmrious wrong thats oftred to my ft ricnd, 


V pon the w vtehersof this {tratageme, E x4. 


Exter Pegge, Sola, 


Pepoe. Y faith, yfa! th. I canottell what to doe, 


Houe, and Lloue, and I cannot tell whoe, Ont vpon this 


Joue, 


For wat you what? f have ſuitors comes huddle, twoes vp- 
on woes , and threes von threes, and what thinke you 


troubles mc? 


I mult chatand kifle with all commers , or elſe noc bar- 


game. 
Emntcy Wil Cricket, and &'([- St 


17-11, A hariain ytaith : ha my an EY "he {ops how 


doolt rho? 


Peg”. Well! F I hanke you Villizn, NOW I ſee Yared mary, 


of y our word. 


Wl. Amanofmy word quotha?why Inere broke pro- 


miſe inmy litethat I kept, 

Peoge. No#uliamTIknow you did not, 
But Lhad thought you had torgotren me. 

41. Dolt heare Penge tt ere] forget thee, 
1 pray God 1 inay ncuer remember tl:ce. 


Pere. 


/ 
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Peege. Peacehere comes my Granam Midnight, 
Enter Mother Midnight. 

Mother M. Wunat Pegge ? whatho7 what Pegg ee 
what Peygemy wench 2? 
Why where art thou trowe? 

Pegge. Here Granam, at your elbow. 

AMrh, M7, What mak'tt herethis twatterlight ? 
T thinke thart in a dreame, 
I chinke the foole haunts hs: 

1/ll. Sounds,foolcin your face: foole? O monſtrous n- 
titulation : 
Foole? O diſgrace to my perſon: ſounds,foole not me,for I 
cannot brooke {ich a colde rather I canfell you: o1ucme- . 
but ſuch an other word, and Ve be thy tooth- drawer cen of 
thy butter tooth. thontouchballs trot thou. | | 

Cloth. 1. Nay Ylliam pray ye benotangry, you 
mult beare with olde folkes, 
They be olde and tealhee, hotand naſhe : ſet not your wit 
avainit mine 1lrimp , 
For [ thought you no \ harme by my troth. 

VV. Well, your good w ords haue ſomething laide my 
co!ler. 
But Granam ſhall I be ſo bolde to come to your houſe now 
and then to keep Pe77e company 3 

Moth. M. I, and be.hrowe thy good heart andthou 


doolt not, 
Come, and weele have a piece ofabackls bag -pudding or 


ſogthing, 
Andthou (thaltbevery heartily r we: come that thou ſhalt, 
And Pezgeſhall bud thee welcome too z pray ye maide bid 
hiv welcome and makeniuch on him, tor by my vay hees 
a 250d proper ſpringold 
Perge Granam : it youdid but ſeehimdance twoulde 
 doe\  ourheart good : 


Lord, rwould make any bodie loue him, to fee ba figely 


"WP 16 


Mort. Hd VV illiam, prithee zoe home to my houſe 
| E 3 with 
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with vs, and rtaſtea cup of our beere, and learneto knowe 


the way, azainc anothertime. 
PY:/), Come on Granam,lle man you home y faith; 


Come Pegge. Exeunrt, 


- Enter Gripe,oldc Ploddall,ardhis [erne Peterand 
Churmes the La: XYer, | 

Tledd:l. Come hither Perer,hold vp your head:wheres 
your cap and leg {ir boy, ha? 

Peter, Py) vour leaue maſter G-: 'Þe. 

Gripe. WelcomePeter,giueme thy hand:thart welcome) 
Barlady,this a good proper tall fellow, Neighbourtcall you 
him a boy? "2 | 

Pleddall. A good prittic ſquat ſquare ſpringold Sir. 

Grepe. Perer, you ha ſecnciny daughter Iam ſure: how 
do you like hir ? 

What ayes ſheto you? 

Perer. Faith Llikehir well, and I haue broken my mind 
to-hir,and ſhe would (ay neitherI norno 
Bur,thanke God Sir, we parted good friends, 

For ſhe let me kille bir hand and bad Farewel Petey, 
And therfore I thinke I amlike enough to ſpeed:how think 
you Maſter Churms ? 

(Exrms. Marry Tthinke ſo too, 

For ſheedid ſhow no tokenofany diſlike of your anita, 
d1d ſhe? 

Perer. Nonota whutSir, 

Charms, Why, then | warrant ye: 

For weholdinour Law, that4dews e/t 0 apparere 05 non 
FA 

Gripe. Mailter Charms, Ipray youdo ſo much as call 
my daughter hither, 
| Iwil make her furchereto Peter Plodaall,and Tledelire you 
 tobeawitnelle. 

Churms. With all my heart Sir. Exit Churms. 

Gripe. Before God,neiglhbour, this ſame Maſter (hurms 
isa very zood Layer ; for Ile Warrant, you cannot ſpeake 

any 
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any thing, but he has law forit ad vague, 
Ploddall, Marriecenethemore i 10y on him, 
And hees onethatT am very much beholdingto : 


Buthere comes your daughter. 
Exnter Churms, I eliaa»dNurſe, 
Lelia. Father did you fond for me? 


. Grize. I wack Fas come hither Le/ja , givemec thy 


hand. 


Mr. harms Tpray you bearewitneſle, | 
I here giue Le/rato P.Ploddall. She plyches away hir hand. 
How now 2 - 

Nurſe. Sheele none ſhe thankes you Sir. 

Gripe. Will ſhe not 2 why how now I ſay? 
What?youpew!ing peeuiſh thing, you vatoward baggage? 
Will younor be rul'd by your Father? 

HaueItane care to bring you vp to this? 

And will you do as you liſt 2 

Away I ay , hang, {tarue, begge; be gone, packeT lay : 
out of my ſ1ghr, | 
Thou nere oerſt penny-worth of my goods,for this: 


Thinkeont, I donot vſetoie(t: j=l Lelia, 


Be gon I ſay 31 will not hearethee ſpeake.” 4 72d Nurle. 
Churns. 1 pray you Sir patient yourlelfe : thees young. 
Gripe. T hold my lifethis beggerly Scholler nankers a a- 

bout hir {t:!1, makes hir ſo vatoward : 

But Ile home, Ile ſet hir a harder taske: 


llekeep hirin, and look to hira little berterthen T ha done = 


He makehir hang little mind of gadding, I warrant hir. 

Come Neighbour , ſend your ſonneto my houſe, tor hees 

welcome thither, and hall be welcome, and Ile make Lelie 

bid him w drome tooere] ha done with kir: 

Come Peter follow vs, *' Exeuntall,but Churmes, 
Churms. Why this is excellent, better and better (till, 


This is beyondexpedtation : = 


Why now this gearc begins to worke, 
Butbeſhrew my heart, I was afraidethat Le/4 would have 
yeclded, whe 1 y 4 hir father take bir by y the hand & cal me 


for 


Fa. 
) 
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ad: my heartbegan toquake, 

But to ſay the truth hechadlittle rcalon to take a Culitan, 
Ingloate, milkeſop (lane; 

When (he may hauea Lawy cr, a Gentleman, that ſtands 
von his reputation 1n the Country : 

One whoſe dinunutiue deteRe of Law may comPare with 
his little Learning. 

Well: I fee that Churmes mult be the man mult carrie Lela 
when alils done. - 
Enter Robin Goodfellow. 

Robm. How now Matter { harmes, whatnewes abroad 3 
Me thinke youlooke verv ſpruce: vaic very troickenowa 
lite. 

Churms. What fellow Rebi2, lrow goes the ſquares with 
you ? | 
\ Yare waxen very proude alate, you will not know your 

efriends, 

Robm, Faith I eene came to ſecke you;to beſtow a quart 
of v ne of you. 

(haurms, T hats ſtrange: you were nerc wont to beſo li- 
berail. 

Robiv. Tuſhman,one good turne askes another: cleare 

ainesman,c lJeare games : 
ms Ploada!l thalipay tor a!l: have guld himonce, 
And /le come over tym againe and agalve, / warrant ye. 

Churms. Fan, T.chahas een given him the.doft oft here, 
and bas wade hr f:rhet almott itarke mad. 

Robin, Q all the better : then / ſhall bee ſure of more of 
h:s cultorre. 

*Put whabſucceſlehauve you in your ſuit with hir? 

Com. Faith all hitherto gocs well, 

I haue ds themotion to bir, 
Butasyetweare grownetono concluſion : 
But ſamin very ood hope, 

= 1611, But doe you tlunke you ſhall gethjr fathers good 

WI? 


{ burmes, Tut / oet the wench [ care not for that: 
That 


$f 4: 4 MI A A # Ald 44 hoy $5y 


T hat will come afterward : | 
And Ile beſure of ſomething in themeane time, 
For I haue outlaw'd a great number of his debtors, 
And lle gather vp whatmoney I can amongſt them, 
And Gripe ſhall nere know of1tneither. 
Robin. I, and of thoſe thatare ſcarſe ableto pay, 

Take th@one halfe and forgiuethem the other, rather then 
{it outatall. ERS ; 

| Churmes, Tulhletmealone for that: / 
Butfirra ſhauc broughtthe Scholler into a fooles Paradiſe: 
Why he has made me his ſpokeſman to M. Lewa, 
And Gods my Iudge /nereſo much asname him to þ:r . 


Rebir. O bith Mas well remembred, 
Ile tell you what /meaneto doe, 
He attiremy fſelfe ficfor the ſamepurpoſe, 
Liketo ſome helliſh Hag or damned fiend, 
And meete with Sophos wandring in the woods, 


O 7 ſhall fray hm terribly. 
| (harms, 1 would thou couldſtſcarre him out ofhis wits: 


T hen ſhould /hathe wench cocke ſure, 
I doubt no body but him. 
Rob.n. Well,lets godrinke together; 
And then lic go put on my diuchth roabes, 
1 meane my Chriſtmas Calves skin ute, 
| Andthen walke to the woodes, " 
 Olletercifie hun /warrantye. ep) 


"I 


by, PH 


Erter Sophos, [otus. - 
Sophos. Will heauens {hl ſmile at Sophos miſenes, 


And gineno end to my vnceſlant mones ? 

Theſc Cipreſle thades are witneſleot my woes, 
Theſenſeleſlc trees do grieneatmy laments, 
Theleawe branches drop ſweete 4yrrhas teares, 
For loue did ſcorne me in my mothers wombe, 
Andlullen Satzrne pregnant atmy birth, 

With all the fatall ſtarres confpir'd in one, 


Totrame a hapleſle conſtellation, 


F 


Preſaging Sophos Juckleſle deſtinie. # 
Here, here, doth Sophesturne /xion: reſtlefle wheele, 
Andherelics wraptinlabyrinths ofloue, 

Ot his (weete Le/iasloue whoſe ſole /dea hl] 
Prolongs the hapleſledate of Sophor hopelellclife : 
Ah, ſaid 7life? a life farre worſethen death. 

T hen death? /then ten thouſand deaths, 

I daily die, in that 7liveloues thrall, - 

T hey die thrife happie, that once diecfor all. 

Here will /ſtay my weary wandring ſteps, 
Andlay me downe vpon this ſolid earth, He lies downe., 
The mother of deſpaireand balefull thoughts, 

I, this befits my melancholy moodes: 
Now now methinkes 7heare the prettie birds, 
With warbling tunesrecord faire Let:25s name, 

Whoſe abſence makes warme bloud drop from my heart, 
And forccth watrie teares from theſe my weeping eyes, 
Me thinkes /heare the ſiluer ſounding (treames, 
With gentiemurmur ſummon me to ſleepe, 
Singing a {weete melodiousJullabie : | 
Here will I take a nap and drowne my haplefle hopes, 
Inthe Ocean ſeas of Neuer like to ſpeed. © Hs 

. He fals ina ſlumber and Mu- 


ficke ſoundes, 


I. Enter Syluanus. 


Sylnuanrs, Thus hath Syl/nrarus lefthis leauic bowers, 

Drawneby theſound of Ecchoes ſad reports, 

That with (hrillnotes and high 36s a voice, 
Dothpearce the very Cauerns of the carth, 

Andrings through hils and dales the ſad laments 

Of virtues loſe and Sophos mournefull plaints. 

Now CMorphens, rowle thee from thy {able den, 
Charmeall his ſenſes with aſlumbering trance, 


Whilſt old Sy/#anx: {end alouely traine 
QtfSatyrs, Driades, and watric Nymphes, 
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Out of their bowersto tune their liluer irings, 155 
And with ſweete ſounding muficke lng, ny 


Sone pleaſing Madrigalles and Rowndelayes, | 
To comtort Sophos 1n hisdeepediſtreſſe. Ext Syluanus, 


Enter the Nymphes and Satyres [i nging. 
THE SONGE. 


I 
Sg eAtyres fag let ſorrow keepe hir Cell, 
Let warbling Ecchoes ring, 
eAlbrd ſounding mnuſicke yell 
Through kils, through dales, ſadgriefe andcare to kill 
Inhim 1oug ſince alas hath griew dhzs fill, | 


% 
"Wr> 


2 
Sheepe nomore, but wake andlinecontent, 


Thy griefe the Nymphes deplore, 

' TheSyluan goas lament 
Toheare,toſeethy mone,thy loſſe thy loue : 5 
Thy plaints, to teares, the flinty reckes do moone. _ 


3 PALATE 
Grieue not they, the Queene of Loxe is milde,| . 
Shee ſweetly ſmules on men, 
When reaſons moſt beguil'd: 8-30 
Hir lookes, hir ſmiles, are kind, are ſweet, are faire, \ 
eAwake therefore and ſleepe not ftillin care, ©, 


4524. 


q Li 4.4 (+ 


Lone intends, ts free thee from annoy, |. (te. 
His N mphes Syluanus ſender, _— t Ty : 4 | 
T obid thee line in 109 , | Bern, 


In hope, in toy, ſweet lowe deli htsimbrace, | RET 
Faire lows hiy [elfewill yeelathee ſo Aſs; bra Ke 
Exeunt the Nymphes and Satyress 

of bs Sophe: 


4 


_ 


gg 


42 WILY BEG/ILDE. 

Sophos, What do I heare? what harmony 1sthis ? 
W.th filuer found that glutteth Sophos carcy? 
And dries ſad pailionsfrom his heauy heart, 
Preſazing fome good future hap ſhallfall, 
Aftei theſe bluſtring blaſts of dif content: 
Thanks geatle Ny mphes and Satyres too adiew, 
That thus com paſſionate aloyalllouers woc, 
When heauens ſit ſnuling at his dire miſhaps. 

Exter Fortunatus. 

Fortunatus, With weary ſteps I tracetheſe deſert groues 
Ard ſearch to find out Sophes {ecret walkes, 
My trueſt vowed friend and Letias dear ft Joue. 
Soph.What voices this ſounds Leliac ſacred name? He r:ſerh. 
Isit fome Satyre thathath vew'd hir late, 
Ands growneinamour'd ofhir gorgeous hew 2 | 
. Fortunatus. No Satyre Sophos; butch y ancient friend, 
Whole deareſt bloud Ss reſtatthy command, 
Hath ſorow lately blear'd thy watcy eyes, 
T hat thou forgetſtthelaſting league of loue, 
Long fince was vow'd betwixt thy felfc and me? 
Looke onmeman: Iamthy friend, 

Sophos. Onow Iknow thee,now thou nam'ſtmy triend: 
Thane: no friend to whom Idare 
vnload the burthen ofmy griefe, 


But one]y F OrFHRAINS, hees my econd ſelfe, 


_ *Fort. How fares my friend?we thimks you look not wet: 
Yoitreyes areſunk, your cheekes lookepale and wan, - 
Whatmeanes this alteration ? 
Sophos. My mind feet friendis likea maſtleſlc ſhip, 

Thats huld and toſt ypon thefurgng ſeas, 

By Boreas bitierblaſtsand £oles whillling winds, 
On Rockes and ſands, farre from the withed port 
Whereon my filly hip deliresto land 

aire Lel:axloue that 1s the wiſhed haven, _ 
"Nherein my wandring mind would take repoſe, 
or Fo of wiielrmy zrefteſl thoughts arctoſt: 
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For want of which, all Sophos ioyes areloſt. L. 
Foxt. Doth Sophos loue my liſter Lelia? £70 
Sophos. She, (he, it1s whoſeloue l with to gaine: 

Norncedel with, nor do[ louein vaine, 

My loue ſhee doth repay with equall meede: 

Tis ſtrange youleſay that Soho; thould not ſpeed, 
Fortunatus. Y our loue repaid with equall meede? ' 

And yetyoulanguiſhſtillin loue tis ſtrange: 

Fro whence proceeds cal vnfold vato yourfriend, 

A triend may yecldreliete . 5 Pn: 

- Sophos. My wantof wealth is author of my eriefe, 

Your father ſayes,my ſtates too, too lowe. 

I am no hobbie bred; I may not ſoarc ſo ugh, as Leharloue; , 

Tiieloftic Eglc wil not catch at flies. | 1: 

When I with cars would ſoareagainſt the Sun 

Hes the onely ficrie Phacton denies my.courte, 

"Atidſeares my waxen winges,when as I ſoare aloft: 

Heimewes faire Le/iavp from Sophos light, by 

That not ſo much as paper pleades remorſe: + 

T hricethree times S-/hath (leptin Theris lap, EW) 

Sincetheſe mine eyes beheld (weet Leleasface. 5 

What greater grief? what other Hell then this? 

To be denied to come where my beloued is. 

Fortunatus. Do you aloneloue Lela? 

Have you no nuals with you1n your loue? dv: 
Sophos. Yes,oncly one,and buntyourfather backs,: :-  _ | 

T is Peter Ploddall,rich Ploddatis fonne and hare, * 

One, whoſe baſeruſticke rude deſert 

Vnworthy farreto win ſo fairea prize, 

Yet meanes yourfatherfor to mart a match), 

For golden Lucre with this Corydor 2; 
Andſcornes at vertneslore : hence growes my griefe.. 
Fortwnat. Ift betrue Theare,therets one Churnsbelide, 
Makes ſuirtto wiamy fiſter ro his bride. . AS 

Sophos. T nat cannetbe : Charms ig ary vowed friend, = 

Whoſetongue relates the tenour of-my loue - | | 


To Letias cares, Ihaue no other means, - | 
F 2» FortunatH: , 
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Fortu, Well, truſt himnot : the Tiger hides his clawes 
When oft he doth pretend thegreateſt gwles. ' _. 
Butſtay:here comes Lelas Nurle, [Enter Nurſe, 

SOpnes. Nurſe,what newes? 


How fares my loue? , 
Nurſe. How fares ſhee quotha? Marrie (ce may fare 


how the will for you: Neither come to her, nor ſend to her 
of a whole fortnight? ; 
Now I ſweare by my maydenhead, if my husband ſhould 
hauc ſcru'd me ſo,when hee cammea wooing to me: I would 
neuer hauelookt on him with a good face as long as I had 
lived. 
Buthe was as kind a wretch, as ever laid lips of a woman: 
He would ha come through windowes ot doores, or wals, 
orany thing,but he wou}d haue come to me” 
Marric,after we had beene maried a while, -his kindneſle 
begantoſlake,for lletell you whatheedid: at 
Hemademe bclceuc,hewould go togreenegooſe faire,and 
' He bee ſworne hee tooke his legges and -ranne cleanea- 
way 3 | | 
AndI am afraide youle prooue cene ſuch another kinde 
peecetomy Miltreſle: tor ſhefits at home in a corner wee- 
ing for you, and Llc beſworneſhecs ready to dic vpward 
oryou: 
And her father oth tother fideghe yoles ather, and ioles at 
| her: and ſheeleadesfuchalifeforyouit paſles, and yoole 
neither come to her,nor ſend to her: 
Why,ſheethinkes you haue forgotten her. 

Sophos. Nay,thenlet heauens1n ſorrow.cad my dayes 
And fatall Fortune neuer ceaſe to frowne, 
And heauen and carth, andall conſpireto pull me downe, 
If blacke obliuion ſciſe vpon my heart 
Once toeſtrangemy thoughts from Lelias loue. (Sophos, 

Fortmnatus. Why Nurſe,lamſure that Lelia heares 76 
Onceaday atlcaftby (Harms the Lawyer, 
Who 1s his onely friend. 


Nurſe. What,zyong Maſter? Godbleſle mine eye fight: 


NTAa... 
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Now by my mayden head yare welcome home, 
Tam furemy Miſtreſſewill be glad to ſee you. 
But what ſaid you of Maſter Churmss? 

Forty. Marrie, I ſay heesa well willerto my fiſter Lea, 
And a ſecret friend to Sophos, : 

Nurſe. Marrie the Duel heis: truſt himand kang him. 
Why,hee cannotſpeakea good wordeon him tomy olde 
Maſter, and he does ſo ruff] ce beforemy Miſtreſle with his 
barbarian eloquence,and ſtrut before her in a paire of Po- 
tonian legges asifhee were gentleman V her to the great 
Turke, orthe Diuell of Dowgare: ; 

Angif my Miſtrefle would be rul'd by hun, Sophos might 
go {nick vp: Buthehas ſuch a buttermilke face, that ſhoole 
neuer have him. V+ _ 
E' Sophos. Canfalthoodlurkein thoſeinticing lookesd * 
And dcepe diſſemblance lic where truth appeares? 

Fortunatus. Tniurious villaine to betray his friend! 

Nurſe. Sir, do you know the Gentleman? 

Fort. Faith not well. * 3: 3-24 0h46 

Nurſe. Why Sir,hee lookes like a red herring ataNo- 
blemanstable on Eaſter day, and ,he ſpeakes nothing but = 
Almond butter and ſuger Cand#e. 

Fortu. T hats excellent. Iv 

Sephos. This worlds the Chaos of confuſion: . mY 
No world at all but Maſſcof open wrongs, pan ed'T 
Wherein aman,asina Map man fee 
The high road way from woe to miſerie. 

Fort. Contentyourſelfe,and leaue theſe paſſions, - 
Now do I found the depthof all their drifts, 
TheDiuels deuiſe and Chxrms his knauerie, 

On whom this heart hath vowed to bereueng'd. - 
Ile ſcatter them: theplots alreadic inmy head. | 
Nurſe hyetheehome,commend me to my faſter: 

Bid her this nightſend for Maſter Churms, 

Tohim ſhe _— recounther _ griefes, - 
Exclaimeagainſther fathers bar conſtraint, 


. Andſo cunningly temporize with this canning e692, , 


at 
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That he may thinke ſhe loues himas herlife. 
Bid her tell him, that if by any meanes 
He can convey her forth her fathers gate, 
Vnito a ſecret friend of hers 
T he way to whom lyes by this forreſt ne, 
T hat none but he ſhall have herto his bride. 
For her departurelether pointthe tune 
To morrow night : when YVeſper gins to ſhine, 
Here will I be when Le/:acomes this way 
Accompanied with her gentleman V ther, 
Whoſe amorous thoughts do dreame on nought but louez 
Andaif this Baſtinado hold, 
He make him leaue his wench with Sophos for a pawns: 
Letmealonetovichim inh:s kind, 
This1s the trap whichtor hum I hauelaid, 
T hus craft by cunning once ſhal be betraid, 
And forthe Duel], He contre him: 
Good Nurſe be gon: bid her notfalle, 
And toratoken,beareto herthis Ring 
Which well (hee knowes,tor when I ſaw herlaſt A 
Ie was herfauour, and ſhe gaueit me. 
Sophos. And beare her this from me: 
And with this ring bid her recciue my heart. 
My heart? alas, my heart] cannot give, 
How ſhould I give herthat whichis her owne? 
Nurſe, Anyourheartbe hers,her heartis yours, 
And fo change isnorobberiec. 
Rog , Vle give her your tokens, and tell her what yee 
ay. | 
Fortunatus. Do, o00d Nurſe - but in any caſeletno\ my 
father know that I am here, vntill we haue etteted all our 
purpoſes, 
Nurſe. Ve warrant you, 1 wilnotplay with you, 
As Maſter C:urms does with Sophos, 
4 would hamy cares cuttrommy head firſt. Exit Nurſe, 
Fortmnatus. Come Sophos, cheare vp your ſeiteman, 


{cthope expelltheſemelanchole dumps, 


Meane 


WILT BEGVTLDE, 47 


. Meanewhile,letsio, 

ExpeCting how the euents of this deviſe wil fall, 

Vntill tomorrow attlappointed time, 

When weeleexpeR'the comming of your loue. 

What,man, lle workeitthrough the fare, £ 

But you ſhall hauc her. = 
Sophos. And I wil ſtudy todeſcrue this loue, Emnexrr, 


Enter William Cricket, Sotus. 


ill. Lookeon me,andlooke of Maſter Churms, 
A good proper man: | 
Marrie Maſter Churms has ſomething a better paireof legs 
indeede: | 
Burfor a ſweet face,a fine beard, comely corps, 
AndaQGarowling Codpcece, 
All Ezgland 1t 1t.can 
Show meeluch a man, 
To wina wench by gis, 
Toclp, to coll, to kitle 
As Willam Cricket 18. | 
Why,looke younow:IfIhad beenſuch a greatlong,large, 
Lobcockt,loſeld lurden, as Maſter {Þurms is; | 
Ile warrant you, I ſhould neucr haue got Pegge,as long as 
T hadliv'd: for (do you marke) a wench will neuerloue a 
man that has al his ſubſtancein hislegges, 
But ſtay :here comes my Landlord, 
Imult go ſalute him. 

Enter olde Ploddall,and his ſonne Peter. 

Ploddall, Come hither Peter, when did{tthou ſee Ryg- 
pin Gooafellow 2 Heesthe man muſt do thefeate. | | 

Peter. Faithfather,I (ce him notthis two daics; butIle 
ſceke himout: for Iknow heeledo the deed,andihe were 
twentie Lelas. 
For father hees a verie cunning man :for, giue hun but ten. 
oroatcs, and hcele giuemea powder, that will make Lets 


G Aut 


cometo bed.to me; 
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And when Ihaucher there : Ile vſe her well ynough. 

Ploagall, Willhe ſo? Marrie, I will giue him vortic (hil- 
ugs,if hecan doit. 

Peter. Nay, heele do morethen that too, 

For heele make himſeltelike adiuell; and fray the Scholler 
/that hankers about her, out ons wits. 

Plod4all, MarrieTeſus bleſle vs: will hee ſo? 

Marrie thou ſhalt have vortie ſhillings to give him,and thy 
mother ſhall beſtowa hard cheeſe on him bel1de. 

111//. Landlord, a pox on you, this good morne. 

P/:414l1. How now foole? what, doſt curſe me? 

ill, How now foole? how now Caterpiller? 

{tsa ſigneof Dearth, when ſuch Vermine creepe hedges 
loeaily of morning. 

Petcr Sirra, Foule manners, do you know to whome 

'0u ſpenke? 

W:ll, Indeed Peter, I muſt confeſſeT want Tome of your 
wooing manners, or elſe I night have tournde my faire 
buſh tayle to you inſtead of your father : and have giuen 
you the] ſalucation this morning, 

P/o442ll. Let him alone Peter, Te temper him well 
Vnough, | 
Sa, [ heare ſay you mult be married ſhortly, 

HNemake you pay a [weete fine for your houlc,for this, 


Ha? ſirra am not [ Your Landlord? 
I/:!l. Yes,tor faultof a better,but you get neither ſweet 


fane,nor ſower fineof me. 
P/o44ul, My maſters,[ pray you beare witneſle: 
Ido.iſcharge him then. 
1:ll. My maſters, [pray you beare witneſlc, 
My Landlord has given mea general diſcharge, 
Ile bemarriedprelently,my fines paied: 1 have a diſcharge 
fort, Heoffers to goe away. 
Ploddall. Nay prithee ſtay, 
771, No llenot ſtay, fle goe call the clearke, 
tle be cried out voon ith Church preſently, 


What ho? What Clarks I ſay? where are you? Enter Cleark., 
| { learke. 


= 
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Clearke. Who cals me? what would you with me? 
Marrie Sir, I would have you to make proclamation,that if 
any manner of man,oth Towne,or oth Country, 'canlay 
any claime tO Peege Pudding, let him bring wordeto tlic 
Crier, orelle WVilkam Cricket will wive htsnolſe of her. 

Clearhe, Youmeane you would be asktith Church? 

Fill, I thatsit:;a botsont, I cannot hit of theſe marrying 
tcarmes y'ct. 
And lledeiiremy Landlord here and his ſonne,to be at the 


Celebravation of my, inarriage too : | 
Y faith Perer,you hal cram your guts ful of Cheeſecakes 
and Cultards there. : 

And lirra C!ezrh;it thou wilt fay Amen ſtoutly : 

Y faith my powderbeete ſlaue, | 
Ile hauea rumpe of beetetor thee, ſhal make thy mouth 
{bard c. d 

{ learke. When would you haue it done? 

Wl, Marrieceneasſoone as mav be: let me fee: 

I wil beasktith Churchof Sunday at morning prayer,and 
againe at Evening prayer:& the next holiday that comes 
I will be asktith forenoone, and married 1th after noone: 
For (d>you marke)I am noneof theſe ſneaking fellowes. 
that wil ſtand thramining of Caps, and (tudying vppon a. 
matter, aslong as Hu-hes with the greathead has beene a» 
bout to ſhow his lictle witin the ſecond partof his paultrie 
poetrie: but it I begin with wooing, Ile ende with wed- 
ding. | 
And therefore good {Tearke, let me haneit done with all. 
ſpeede: for I promiſe you, I am verie ſharpe ſer. 

C/cark, Faith you may be asktith Church on Sunday at 
morimnng prayer, butSir /o5z cannot tend to do it at Eue- 
ning praycr: Fortherecomesa Company of Players tuth 
Touwne,on Sunday ith after noone; and vir /oh18 fo good 
a fellow,that I know heele ſcarce lcauc their companie, to 
ſay Evening prayer. 5 ER 
For{though I ſay it )hees a verie painefu! man,andtakesſo 


great delightin that tacultie,that heeletakeas great pams a- 
(3 2 bout 
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bout building of aStage or ſo, asthe baſeſtfellow among 
them. 

Will, Nav, if he have ſo lawfull an excuſe, I am con- 
tent to deforre it one day the longer: 

And Landlord, Thope,youand your ſonne Peter wil make 
bold with vs,and trouble vs. 

Ploddzll. Nay William,we would beloath to trouble you: 
but you ſhal haue our companiethere. 

Will. Faith, you ſhal be very heartily welcome, and wee 
wilhauc good merry rogues there that wilmake youlaugh 
till you burſt, 

Peter, Why Wilkam, what company doeyou meane 
to haue? 

Will, Marrie, firſt and formoſt, therewil beean honeſt 
Dutch Cobbler;thatwil fing/I wil noe meare to Burgaine 
goe)the beſt thateuer vou heard 

P/c44a1!. What,mult a Cobbler be your chiefe gueſt? 
Why hees a baſefellow. h 

1/1. A baſe fellow? you may beaſham'd to ſay ſo, 

For hees an honeſt fellow, and a goodfellow: 
Andhebegins to carrie the verie badge of good fellowſhip 
vpon hiznofcthat] do not doubt, butin time he wil prooue 
as good a Cc pper companion as Rgvm Goodfellowe hun- 
ſeife. 

I and heesatall fellow , and a man of his hands too, 

For Ietel you what : tie him tuth Bull-Ring,and fora bag- 
pudding, a Cuſtard, a Cheeſcake,ahogges cheeke, or a 
Qalucs head, turne any manith towne to himy andif he do 
not proouelumſclteas tall a man as he, letblind Hugh be- 
witch him,and tourne his bodic,intoa barrel of ſtrong Ale, 
and lethisnoſe be the Spigat, [is mouth the Foſlet,and his 
tonguca Pluggefor the bunge hole. 

And then there wil be Robe» Goodfellow, as good a drunken 


rogue ashucs: and TowShoomakerzand I hope you wil not 


deny thathees an honeſt man, for hee was Conſtable oth 
Towne. 


And a number of other honeſt raſcals, which though they 
| arc 
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are growne bankroutes andliveby thereuerſion of other 
mens tables: | b- 
Yet(thankes beeto God ) they hauea penny amonoſt, 
at all times at their neede. ws 
Ploddall. Nay ff RobiaG aoafellow bethere, you {hall be 

fureto have our company. ©" 
For hees one that we heare very well of; 
And my ſonne here has ſome occaſionto vſe him: 
And thereforeif we may know whentis, 
weele make bolde to trouble you, 

I/ill, Yes Tleſend you word, . 

Ploadall, Why then farewell, till wee heare from You, - 

Exeant Ploddall a»4hs ſonxe. 

Fl, Wel (lexrk,youle ſee this matter braucly performed: 
letit be done as it ſhould be. 

{learke. Ile warrant ye, feare 1tnor,. 

Will. Why then go youto Sir /hox,and Tletomy wench, 
and bid hir giue hir Maidenhead warning to prepareit ſelf: 
for the deſtruction of itis at hand. Exeunt. 


Enter Lelia, Sola, © 


Lelia, How loueand fortune both with egermoode, 
Likegreedy hounds do huntmy tired hart, 
Rows'd forth the thickets of my wonted ioyes! 
And {p:4windes his thrill note buglehorne, 
For ioy my ſilly hart ſo neereis ſpent. 

Defire that cager Curre purſues the chace, 
And Fortune rides amaine vnto thefall: 
Now ſorrow ſings, and mourning beares a part, 
Playing harih deſcant on my yeelding heart, 
Exter Nurſe, 
Nurſe, whatnewes ? 
Nurſe, Faith a whole ſackefull of newes : 


Youloue Sophos and Sophos loues you; 


Aud Peter Ploddall loves you, and you louenot hum, 
And 


youloue not Maſter Churmes, and heloucs you, - 
| G 2 And 
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Ando heers Jouve and no loue, 
And Iloue and I love not, 
And I cannot tcil what : 
But ofall,and of all, Maſter Cures muſt bee the man you 
mettHoze. 
Leltr, Navy,hritTlemount me on the winged wind, 
Andfiy for (uccourto the fartheſt de. 
Muſt I love Malltcr Charmes ? 
Nurſe, Faith you mult and you muſtnot. 
Leirwa. As how I pray thee ? 
Nurſe, Marry Thaue commendations to you. 
Lelia, From whom 3 
Nurſe, From your brother Fortanatus 
Lel:i, My brother Fortunatns ? 
Nuts ſe. No * from Sophos. 
Lelia. "Rs, my Loue? 
Narſe, Notromneither, 
Lel:a. krom neither ? 
Nurſe, Yesfrom both. 
Lel:a. Prithee leauc thy foolery, and letme knowe thy 


* NNEWes. 


Nurſe, Your brother For canatus,and y ourloue, to mor- 
row.night will meet you by the forreſt ide, 
There to conferre about I knowe not what : 
Buttis ike, that Sophos wall make youot hispriuy councel], 
before you comeagaine. 
Lelia. Is Fortunatus then retourned fromthe warrcs 2 
Nurſe. He1s with Sophos every day, 
Butinany caſe you muttnotlet your Father know, 
Forhe hath {worne he will not be diſcried, 
Vntiihe haucetteced yourdeflres: 
For he ſwag gers and ſweares out of all crie, 
ThathEwill venture al II, 
Both fame and bloud,and Iimme and life, 
But Le/:a ſha] be Soplhvs wedded wite. 
Lelia Alas Nurſe, my fathers 1ealous braine 
oth ſcarce allow me once a month to goe, 


Bevond 
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Beyond the compaſleof his watchfulleyes, 
Nor once affords ire any con ference, 
With any man except with Mr. Chants 
Whole craftie braine beguiles my fathir lo, 
' Thatherepoſeth truſt! in none but him: 
And though heſeckes tor fauour at my hands, 
Hetakes h1s marke amille and [hootes awrie. 
For Ihad rather ſee the diuel himſcife, 
Then Churms the Lawyer : . 
Therefore how 1 ihould meetethemby the forreſt ide , 
I cannot pollibly deuiſc. 
Nurſe. And Maſter Churms muſt be the man muſt worl: 


the meanes, 

Youmultthis nightſend FRYER : | 
Makchim belcene y ou loue him mightily , 

Tell him vou haue aſecret friend dwelsfarre away beyond 
the Forrelt. 

To whomit hecan ſecretiy conuay you from your father, 
Telhim you wil love him, better then ener Godloued him, 
And whenyou come to the Place appointed, 

Letthem alone to diſcharge the knaue of clubs, 


And that you muſtnot faile, 
Here receiue this ring, luck Fortanatus (ent you forgto- 


IS + 


ken, te 
Thatthisis theplotthatyou muſt proſecute, 
And thisfrom S-phosas his true loues pledge, 
Lelia, Thisring wy brotherſent] know right well, 
Put thismy true lone pledge I moreeſteeme 
Thenall the golden mines the ſolide earth containes : 
And ſee,in happy time here comes M.Churms:|Enter Chur. 


Now loueand fortune both conſpire, 

And ſort their diiftes to compaſlemy defire. - 

M. {hurms y are well met,lainglad toſee you, >; 4:24 nl 
{burms. AndI as glad to ſcefaire Lela, 

As ever Paris was to lre hisdeare, 

For whom to many T ro1anes bloud was fpilt; 


Nos thinke, L would dolefle then ſpend my deareſt bloud, 
(© 


/ 
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To gaine faire Leliasloue,although by loſle of life. 

' Narſe. Faith miſtreſle, he ſpeakeslike a gentleman : 
Letme perſwade you, | 
Benothard hearted : 

Sophos ? why whats hee? 
If hee had lou'd you but halfeſo well, he would ha come 
through ſtone walles, but he would hauecometo you ere 
this. | 
Lelia. Imuſtconfeſle, Toncelou'd Sophos well, 
But now I cannotlouc him, whom all the world knowes to 
be a diflembler. | 
Churmes. Ere I would wrong my loue with one dayes. 
abſence; 
I would paſle the boyling Helleſport, 
As once Leander did tor Heroes loue, 
Or vadertake a greater taske then that, 
Ere I would bedilloyall to my Loue. 
And if that Lel:a giuc hir free conſent 
T hat both ourloues may ſympathize in one, 
My hand, my heart, my loue, my life and all, 
Shall euertcnd on Le/:as faire command. 
Lelia. Mr. Churms,meethinkes tis {trange, you ſhould 
make ſuch a motion; 
Say I ſhould yecld, and grant youloue 
When molt youdidexpeR aſunnethine day, 
My fathers will would mar your hop'tfor hay, 
And when youthoughtto reap the fruits of love, 
His hard conitraint would blaſt it in the bloom. 
Forhe ſo dotes on Peter Poddals pelte, 
T hatnone but heforſoothmult betheman, 
And will rather match my ſelfe, 
Vntoa groomec of Plaioes griefly denney 
Then vnto ſucha fillygolden aſle. 
{hurms. Braucly reſolued ytaith, 
Lelia. But co be ſhort : 
I have a ſecret friend that dwels from hence, 
Sometwo dayes1ourney, thatsthe molt, 


And 


%. 
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Has if youcan, as({welI know)you may,conuay methither 
ecretly 3 

For bs 8 ny Idefire no other then your owne, 
Here take my hand : 

That once 6. form dmy heart 1snext, 

Churmes. ItontiYaduentureallthe dangerslay, 
That Ewrope or the weſterne world affords, 

Were it to combate Cer bers: humſelfe, 
Or ſcale the braſen iwalles of P/uroes court; 
Whenas there1s ſo fairza prizepropos'd, 
IfI ſhirinke backe or leaue it vnperform' d, 
Let tne World canonize me tfora Coward : 
Appoiut the time and leaucthereſt to me. 
"elia. When nights blacke mantle overſpreads the Sky : 
And dayes bright lampeis drenchedinthe welt, 
Tomorrow n teh I thinkethe fitteſt time, 
That ſilent ſhademay gue our ſafe conuoy, 
Vato our wiſhed hopes valeene of living eye. 

(arms, Andat that timeT willnot faile : 
Inthator ought may maketor our auaile. 

Nurſe, But what if Sophos ſhould meet you by the for- 
relt fide; 

And incounter you with his finglerapier? 

Churms. Sophos? ahop ofmy thumbe,a wretch,a wretch, 
Shoulde Sop7os meete vs there accompanied with ſome 
Champion, | 
_ With whome twere any cree1tto encounter, 

Were heas ſtout as Hercules himfelte, 
Then would Thbuckle with them hand to hand: T 
And bandy blowes as thicke as halleitonesfall, _ : 
And carrie Le{:2 away in ſpite of all their "2 key 
 What?louewillmake Cowards fight: 

Much more a man of my reſolution, 

'7 Lcotia, eAnlon your refolution Ile depend, 
Voul to morrow at th'appointed time, when I looketo: 


\ 


gol © 
till when ile leaue you, and go make preparation for our 
uy journey. 
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1OUrney, Exennt | elia -:d Nunſe, 
Churms, Farewell fairc lone, vntil we meet againe. 

Wi] hy ſo : did 1 nottel you the would be glad torun away 
with mee at lenge? 
Why this fallesout, cenas aman would ſay, ThusI would 
}; Ji\1tCc It, 

Burnow I mult go caſt about for ſome money too, 
Letmeecſee : I have outlaw'd three or foure of Gripes deb- 
cers, 

And I havethie bondsin mine owne hands: 

The {ume thatts due to hum , 15 ſometwoor three hun- 
ered p Ode 

VWcil. Iieto MEL if I can cet but One halfe, 

0 deliner them their bonds, 4nd 'CAUE the other halfe CE; 
ter OWne cCOnfciences;and 5, I ihall befureto get mony to 
PCarc CHArges : 

When all fail CES W el fare A go0d wit. 

But (oft, no more of that : 

Here comes MF, Oripe , 


Enter Gripe 

Grips. What M*.Cn:rm25 ? what alone ? how fares your 
body ? 

(burns, Faith Sir, reaſonable well : Jameene walking 
Aereto takethetreih ayre. 

Gripe. Tis very holeſomethis faire weather, 
Dut M. Churns: kow hike you my daughter? 
Can von docany zood on hir? wil ſhe berul 'dyct 2? 
How ſtands ſhe affected to P. Ploddall? 

Churms, O very well Sit : Thave made hir very confor- 
mable. 
O let me alone to perſwadea woman : 
I hope you thall ſee hic married within this weeke at moſt, 
1meaneto my ſelfe. | He ſpeahes to him ſelfe 

Gripe, Maſter Churmes.1 ain ſo exceedingly beholding 
10 yOu, 
1 cannot tell how I ſhallrequite your kindneſlc, 


But 


WILY BEGVILDE. 57 


But ith meantime heers a brace of angels for youto drink, 

for your paines, . 

Thisnewes has eene11ghtned my heart, 

O Sir, my neighbour Ploddallis very w ealthie. 

Come M. Chr 5, you ſhall go home with me, 

Weele haiie good chear & bet merry forthis,to night faith, 
Churnes. Wel :let them laugh that winne. Execant, 


E ter Pesge and hir Granam. 

Pegr?, Granam,gineme but two crownesof red golde, 
_ d lie Tue you two penceof white ſtluer, 
TE Rotem the diuel benota water witch. 

Math, M7. Marrie, Teſus bleſle vs: why prithee? 

r_ MarrieLletel you why. 
Vpon the HoTroVvy after the Dbleſled newe yearc, 
I cametrip,trip,trip, over the Market hil, 
Folding vp my petticote tothe caluesofmy legs, 


To how my fine coloured {tockins, 

And how fnely I coulde footeitin RT newe cork: 
thooes, Thad bouzht: 

And there [ ſpy ed this 12onnſrer Muſfe, lie gaping In- 


tothe skies, 


To know How many Maides would be with childein the - 


towneallthe yeareafter : 

O t1sa baſe vexation ſlave, 

How the country talkes of thelargeribd varlet! 
Mother 1, M arry out ypon him: whata Friday fact 

Aaueat1s! 

Ithinke in my conſcience, his faceneuer keepes Holiday: 
Pegge. Why his face canneuerbeat quiet, 

Hehas ſucha cholerickenoſe, þ _ 

I durſthaſworneby my maiden-head: 

(God forgiue me thatT ſhould take ſuch an oath J.- 

ny if 1/ilhamhad hadſacha noſe, I would never ha loy y 

im 


Eater Will. Cricket. 


Ill, What a talking 15 here ofnoſes and faces? 
H » Come 


e, 
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Come Pegge, weeare towardemarriage; let vs talke of that 
may doeysgood : Granam, what wil you giue vs toward 
howſe-keeping? 
Atoth 1M, Why William ,wearetalking of Rob.Goodfelloy: 
What thinke you of [1m ? | 
1. MarrieTI ſay helookeslike a tankerd bearer, 
T hat dwels in Petticoatelane, attheſigne ofthe Meare- 
maide3 | 
And Iſwcareby thebloud of my codpiece, 
AnlI were a woman would lug off his laue cares, 
Orrun him to death with a ſpit : and forhis face, 
I thinketis pittie there is nota lawe made, 
Thatit ſhould be fellonietonameitin any other places, 
then in baudiehoules : 
ÞPutGranam what wil you g1ue vs ? 

Moth. 11. NarrieI wil giue Pepge a pot and apan, 
Two platters, a diih and aſpoone, adogge,anda cat : 
Itrow hegep croouca good huzwite, 

And louehir husband well too. 

will. If ſhe loue me lleloue hir, yfaith my ſweet honny 
combe,lic loue thee, ; 
We muſt be askt in Church next Sunday, and weel be mar= 
rica prelent!y. 

Pegge. Y faith!/7/lizm weele hauea merry day ont. - 

Mother Mo, That wee will ytaith Pegroe + weele hauea 
whole noiſe of fiddlers there : 
Come Pepgelets hic vs home, weeie makea bag-pudding to 
ſupper, 
AndYVi//iam {hall go and ſup with vs. 

7, Comeon ytaith. Excunt, .. 


k 


Exter Fortunatusa»d Sophos. | (toue 2 
Fort. Why how nowSophos,ala 191? (Ullanguiſhingin 
Wilnot thepreſeneeof thy friend preuaile? 
Nor hope cxpclltheſe ſullen fits? 
Cannot mirth wring , if butaforged ſmile, 
Fromthoſe ſad drouping lookes of thine ? 


R ety 
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Relye on hope, whoſe hap wil lead thee richt, 
To her,whom thoudoſt call thy hearts delighty 
Looke cheerely man : the timeis neere at hand, 
That Hymer mounted on a ſnow white coach, 
Shal tend on Sophos and his lovely bride. | 
Sophos, Tis1mpolhible: her Father,man,herfather, 
Hees aifor P:-:e- Ploddal). 
Fortanatni, Should That ſcethut Ploddall offerloue, 
This ſword {511d pearcethepeſants breaſt, 
And chaſe his foule from his accurſed corps 
By an vnwonted way vnto the grielly lake, 
But now theappointed timeis neere, 
I hat Chxrms ſhould come with his ſuppoſed love: 
Then litwe down vndertheſc leauie ſhades | They /it dow. 
And waight the time of Lelias wilht approach. | 
Sophos, I: here Ile watghtfor L:!i.z4 witht approach, 
More wiſhtto me,then is a calme at ſeas, 
Toſhipwrackt foules, when great God Neptune frownes, 
Though fad deipairehath almoſt drown'd my hopes; _ 
Yet would Ipaſlethe burning vaults of Orke, | | 
As crſt did Hercules to Fetch A | Br: 4 
It I might meetemy loue vpon theſtrond Enter Robii 
And butenioy herloue one minuteof an hour. UGaedfello, 
But ſtay : what man, or diuell, or hellifh tend comes here, 
Tranſtormed in this ougly vncouth ſhape? ty £E 
TO O, peacea whule:you ſhalſee good [portg- 
Rovir. Now Tam cioathed inthis helliſh ſhape, - © 
If Icould meete with S$-phos in theſe woods, | 


O, he would take mefor the Diuell himſelfe, =». I 
I ſhould ha good laughing, beſide thefortie ſhillings Ptger” 


Plodaall has giuen mee : and if I getnoemore Lam ſure of 
that. (2p 
But ſoft: now Imuſt triemy cunning, forhere he fats. 
The high commander of the damned ſoules | 
GreatD:: the Duke of Diuels and Princeof Limbo Lake, 
High Regent of Acheron,Sryx and Phlegeton, 

H 3 "T2 By 


- 


26 WILY BECVILDE. 


By ſtrit command from 7P/4to, Hels great Monarch, 
And faire Proſerpina the Queene of Hell, 
By full conſent of all the dawned Hagges 
And all the fiends that keepe the Srygiaz plaines, 
Hath ſent me herefrom depth of vnder ground, 
Toſommon theeto appeareat P/#t9:5 Court. 
Fortunatus. Aman or Diuell? or what ſoere thou art. 
We trieif blowes will drinethee downe to hell. 
Belikethou art the Diuels Paritor, 
The baſcſt officer that lives in Hell, 
For, ſuch thy words importstheeforto be : 
Tis pittie you ſhould come ſo farre without afee. 
And becauſe I know mony goes lowe with Sophos, 
He pay you your fees: | Hee beates hm,] take that, & that, 
and that: | | 
Robin, O good Sir, [ beſeech you, Ile do any thing; 
Fortunatus. Then downeto Hell, for ſure thouart a 
Duel. 


Robia. O hold your hands, I am not a Diuell by my 


troth, 
Fortunatus, Sounds, doſt thou croile mee? I fay thou 
arta Diuell. | Beate him againe. 


- Robin, O Lord firſauemy life: and Ile ſay as you ſay,or 
any thing elſe youle hamedoe. 

Fortunatus, Thenſtand vp and make a preachment of 
thy Pedigree, and how at firſt thoulearnd'(t this diueliſh 
trade : VP I lay. Beate him. 

Robiz. O Lil Sir: [Stards vpon aſtoole, 
 Althoughin ſomeplaces, Ibearcthetitleota ſcuruy gen- 
tleman: 

By buthIama boatewritesſon of 7Z7//, 

My father gotmeof arctuſ'd hagge, 

Vider the olderuines of Boobies barne, 

Who as ſhe liu'd, atlength ſhehkewlſedied, 
Andtfor her good deedes went vnto the Diuell, 
Bur, Hell not wont to harbour ſucha gueſt, 
Her fellow ends do daicly make complaint 


Vats 
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Vato grim Pluto,and his louely Queene, 
Of her vnruly miſſcbehauijour : | 
Intreating thata paſport mighrbe drawne 
 Forherro wander till the day of doome , | 
On earth againe to vexthe mindes of men, 
And ſwore the was the fitteſt fiendin Hell 
Todriemento deſperation. | 
Toth nenther paſport ſtraight was drawne, 


Andina whirle wind forth of Hell ſhecame; 


Orc hills ſhe hurles,and ſcowres along the plaines: | 

T hetrees flew vp bith rootes, the earth dias akeforfeare, 

The houſes tumble downe, ſheplayestheDuuell and all : 

Arlengtlh not hinding any one ſo f | 

To effect her diveh{h damned chargeasT: 

She comes to me, as to her onely childe, 

And me herinſ{trumenton earth ſhenade, 

And by that meancs 1 ſ[carnd this diuelliſh trade, 
Sophos. Omonſtrous villane ! We 

 Fortunatus, But tell me: whats thy courſe of life, & how 

thou ſhifteſt for maintenance in the world ? | 
Robin. Faith Sir, [am in amannera promoter, 

Or more fitly term'd a promoting knaue : 

Icreepeinto the preſence of great men, 

| And vnder colour of their friendihips, 

Effetſuch wondersin the world 

T hat babes wil curſe me, thatare yet vnborne. 

Of the beſt men, I raiſe a common fame, 

And honeſt women rob of their good name: 

T hus dayly tumbling-in comes allpny thrift, 

ThatI get beſt is got butby alhift: 

But the chiefe courſe of all my life , 

Is to ſct diſcord betwixt man and wife, 7 
Fortunatusr. Ont vpon thee Canniball, | He beates bs. 

Doſt thou thinke thou ſhalt euer come to heaven? _ 

+ Robin. 1 lictle hope for heauen or heauenlyblifle: - 


— 


Butit in hell doth any place remaine, "a 
Of more cltcemethen is another roome, 


Ihope,as guetdon for my iuſt deſert, 
To haueit for my dceteſtable as. , 

Fort. Wert aot,thy tonzuecondemnesthy guilteſoule, 
I could not thinkethat on this liuing earth 
D1d breath a villane ſo audacious. 
Go getthee gone,andcomenotinmy walke, |Beate hixs, 
Forit thou doſt, thou comelſt vnto thy woe. 

Reb. Thediuclhunſelfwas never contur'd (o. | ExitRgb, 

Sophos. Sure hees no man, but an incarnate diuel, 
Whoſe ongly ſhape bewrayes h1s monſtrous mind, 

Foriunatus, Andif hebeaduwel, lam ſurehees gone: 
But Chas the Lawyer wil be gere ailOlity 
And with him comes my liter Lea: 
Tis he Iam ſure you looketor, 

Sophos. Nay, ſheitis that lexpectſoljong. 

Fore. Then lit we down vniilwe heare morenewes ? 
T his but aprologue to our play cnſewes. | They ſit downe. 
But ſee where Chrmsand Lelacomes along: < Enter Churms 
Hewalks as ſtatcly as the great Baboone. and L.clia, 
Sounds,he lookesas though hismother were a midwife. 

Sophos, Now gentle [oze, great Monarke of tlie world, 
Grantgood ſucceſlevato my wandring hopes. {deepe 
- Cherms. Now Phwubas (iluereyers drenchtin-weſternc 
And Luna gins to ſhow herſplcndantraies, 
And al the harmlefle quireſters of wood 
Dotakereproſe,ſaue onely Philomele: 


Whoſe hgauic tuncs do cuermorerecord, 

With mornefullaiestheloſles of her loue, 

T hus farrcfairclouc we pa fein ſecret ſort, 

Beyond the compalle of thy fathers bound S, 

Whulit he on down-ſoft bed ſecurely ſlecpes 

And notlomuch as drxcames of our depart - 

The dangers palt, now thinke on nought but loue, 


Ilebethy deare,be thou my hearts delight; 
JSopt1bs, Nay {ii {t, Ile ſend thy {oulec to cole blacke i 


Churrns. Thou promil'd loue:now (ealeit with a ks e. 


Fort. Nay (oft ir, your mark's at thefairct, 
Forſwcarc 
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AY bh __ and ſealeit with akille; 
Vpon the burnitht ſplendor of this blade; 
Oc it ſhal rip theintrailes of thy pefant hart. 
Sophos. Nay,letme do it,thats my part, 
(Hurms, You wrong me much to rob me of my loue. 
Soyhos. Auant, baſe! braggard : Zelias mine, *") 
(harms, She lately promiſ'd loue to me. | 
Fortunatus. Peace,Night-Rauen,peace, lleendethis cons, 
trouerl1e,- 
Come L2/:4, ſtand betweene them both, 
As equal! ludze to ende this [trite ; 
Say which of theſe (hal kauethee to his wifes ks 
I can deuiſe no better way then this, *dcm 
Now chooſethy loue:and greetehim with P01 
L7::. My choice is made:and here it is. $hebifſon$, 
© Sophos. Sec herethe mirrourof trueconlkagh Wh3/-:- 
Whoſe ftedfalt love deſerues a Princes worthQ.,;-'... + 
Lel:iz, Maſter Churms arc you not well? ' | 
I muſt confeſle I would haue choſen you, 
But that I nere beheld your legs till now: 
T ruſt me I neuer lookt ſo low before, 
(harms. Iknow youvſetolooke aloft. 
Lelia, 'Yetnot {o high as yourcrowne, 
(burms., Whatif you had? 
Lelia, Faith 1 ould ha ſpicd buta Calueshead, 
Charms. Sounds,coſend of the wench and ſcoft at too? | 


Tisintolerable: and ſhal Llooſeher thug 2 
Howrt mads me,that L broughtnot my ſworde and buckler 


with me! 
Fort, What,arc you in your ſyord & buckler tearms? 2 


Tle put you out of that humor: 


There Lelia ſends you thatbyme, rnkis 
And that,to recompence your loues dchre; 
And that, as payment for your wel earn'd hire. 
Go get thee 20n,and boalt of Lelias loue. 

Gharms,, Where cre I goc Ulcleauc withher my curſe, ) 
Andraile on you with ſpecches vilde. 


o 
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Fortanatus. A craftic knaue was neuer ſobeguil'd, 
Now Sophos hopes hauc had their luckie haps , 
And heenioyes thepreſence of his loue, 
My vow's perform'd, and I amfull reueng*d 
Vponthis Hell-bred braceof curſed Jinps: 
Now reſts nought but my fathers free conſent _- 
To knmit the knotthattime can nere vntwilt, 
And that,as this, I likewiſe wil performe, 
No ſooner (hal Axroraes pearled deaw, 
Oreſ»read the mantled earthawith fGiluer drops 
And Phebasbleflethe Orient with a bluſh, 
"ochaceblackenight to her deformed Cell, 
3ut Ile repaire vato my fathers houſe, | 
And neuerceaſe with my inticing words, 
ſo worke his wil to knit this Gordian knot, 
Till whenTle leave you to your amorous chatte, 
Dearefriend adicu, faire ſiſter too farewe), 
Betake your ſelues vnto ſome fecretplace: 
Vatil you heare from mehow things fall our. 
Exit Fortunatus 
Sophos. We both do with a fortunate goodnight: 
Leliz. And pray the Gods to guide thy ſteps aright, 
Sophos. Now come faire Le/:a, lets betake our ſelues 
Vato alimnle Hermitagehereby: 
Ard theretoline obſcured from the world 
Till fates and Fortune call vsthenceaway, 
Toſcetheſunſnine of our Nuptiall day. 
Sechow the twinkiing Starres do hide their borrowed ſhin: 
Acs halfe aſham'd their luſter fo 1s ſtain'd, 
By Lel:arbeautious eyes that ſhine more bright, 
'Then twinkling Starres do ma winters night: 
In ſuch ani ght did Paris win his lone. 
Lelia. ſn ſuch a night, e/£neas prou'd vnkind, 
Sephos. In ſucha night did Tror/us court his deare. 
Lelia. in (cha night, faire Phylis was betraid, 
Sophos, lleproue as trac as cuer Troz/5 was, ( 


Lel/ia, AndT as conſtant as Penelope, 


S ophe 
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, Sophos, Thenletvs ſolace,and in lones delight, 
And ſweet imbracings ſpend theliue-long night. 


And whilſt loue mounts her on her wanton wings, 
Let Deſcant run on Muſicks ſiluer ſtrings. - Exenrt, 


: I 
Lde T thon mwſt for /ake his deare, 
The Larke doth chante her chearefulllay: 
Aurora ſmiles with merry cheere, By 
To welcome in a happy "0 


2 


The beaſts ao ſkippe, 

The ſweetebirds ſin 16 
Thewood Nymphs dance, 
The Ecchoe: ring. 


3 


The bellow caves with toy reſounds: 

And pleaſareenery where abounds: 

The Graces linking hand in hand, 
" Inlonehane knit aglorious band « 


» 
Ts / — 


Enter Robin Goodfellow;oldePloddall,avd 
his ſonne Peter. [es 


: ans Heare you Maſter Godfe/loavs how haue you 

ped? | Ke 5 |, 

Peter, Ha youplaid theDiuel braucly, and ſcard the 
ſchollerout ons wits? = he 

_ Robin. Apoxof the Scholler. 1 : 
' Ploadall. Nay harke you; [ſent you vortie ſhillings, and. 
you [hal haue thecheeſcIpromiſ'd you too, 20 

L 2 Þ Rgabits 
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Robin, Aplagueofthe vortic ſhillings, and the Cheeſe 


_— "j 
ter. Heare you, wil you giue me the powder yo! ou told 

me _ 

Robin. How you vex me ! powder quotha ? Sounds I ha 
heen powderd, 

Plod4ail. Son, I doubthee wil proue a craftie knaue, and 
colen vs of our money: 
Weele go to Maſter Juſtice and complaine on him,and get 
im whipt out oth Countrie for a Connicatcher, 

Peter, I,or have his eares naild to the Pillorie; 
Comes lets TOC. Exeunt Ploddall and his {onne. 


Exter Churms, 


Churms, Fellow Robin, what newes 2 howe goes the? 

vOrkd? 

Robm, Faith, the world goes I cannot tell how: 

How ſpeed you with your wench? 

Charms, 1 would the wench wereatthe Diuel: 
Aplague vpont Lncuer ſay iy prayers,and that makes me 
haue foh illlucke. 

Robis. 1thinkthecholler behaunted with ſome Demi- 
duel. 

Churns, Why, didſt thoufray: lim? 2 

Robin, Fray him2a vengeance ont; all our ſhifting kna- 
uwerie's knowne 2: 

We are counted very vagrants:,, -- 

Sounds, Iam afraidof eucric officer for wh ping. 
Ns. Wearc horribly FRIIVEP our v5 5 LIMP is {o 

beaſtly, that weare growen loathſomc, our craft oets Vs 
noughtbutknods, NT 740, 

Ryhin, What courle ſhal we take now? | 

Churms.” FaichTeannot tell HHets « ecne riif our ;Countri, 
for heresno ſtaying tor vs. 
Robin. Faith avreed: tets 20 into ſome place where wee 
aretiotknowne ard thereſer vp: the art of knauerie with 
the ſecond edition, | Exenit< 


Emute.. 
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Exter Gripe, Solvus. 
Gripe. Every onetels me | Jooke betterthen1 was wont, 
My hearts 1ghtened, my fpirits are reuived, 
Why me thinkes Iameene young againe; 
It toyes my heart that this ſame peeuiſhs g1rle my daughter 
wil berul'datthelaſt yet: 
But I ſhall never be Aras make M. Churmes amends for 
the great paines he has taken, Enter Nurſe, 
Nur. Maſter,now out vpons,welladay: weareal vndone'! 
Gripe. Vndone? whatfodaine accident hath chanc't ? 
Speake whats the matter? 
Nurſe. Alas that euer Iwas borne! 
My .iſtreſſe and Mr, Chxrms arerunaway together, 
\ Gripe Tisnot nofſible: nerc tell me. 1 daretruſt Maſter 
hurms with a greater matter then that. 
Nurſe. Faith you muſttruſt him whether you will orno, 
forhees gone. Enter Will.Cricket.. 
V//ill. M. Gripe, I was comming to defirethatI might 
haue yourabſenceat my wedding : for 1 heare ſay you are 
very liberall growen alate. 
For I ſpake with three or fourc of y our dekiers this mor- 
ning, | 
ol ehty ou hundred pounds a piece + | | 
And olde me, that you ſent M. Churmestothem and 
tooke of ſometen pounds, 
And of ſometwentie,and delivered them their bondes, 
/ Andbadthempay thereſt when they wereable. 
Gripe, Iam vndon: Iam robd; my daughter,my monyi 
Which way are they gone? 
VV. Faith Sirzits all tonothing but your daughter and. 
M. Charms are gone both one way : 
Marrie your mony flies ſome one waies and fone anothee : : 
And therefore tis but a folly to make hueand crieafter it, 
Gripe, Follow them : make hue and cry afterthem. 
| Mydaughter, my mony, alls gone, what (hall I doe? 
741. Faith if you will berul'd by me, 


lletch you whaty ou {*-I] doe: 
I 3 | (Marke 


68 ILY BEGFILDE, 


(Marke whatIſay) for lle teach youthe way to come t5 
heauen,if-you ſtumble not : 


Giue all you haue to the poore, 


Butonefingle penny, and with that penny buy you a good 
{trong halter, | 


And when you ha done fo : come tomiee and lletell you 
what you ſhall do with it, | 


Gripe. Bring me my daughter :that (5urms,that villane, 
Heteare him with my teeth. 


Nurſe, Maſter, nay pray you do not run mad: 
Iletell you good newes: 


_ My young Maſter For:#nati 15 come home:and ſee where 


he comes. { Enter Fortunatus. 
_ Gripe. Ifthou had({tſayd Lelia,ithad beeneſomething. 
Fort. Thus Fortunatus greetes his Father, 
Andcraues his bleſſing on his bended knee. 
Gripe. 1, heers my ſonne: but Le/iaſheelenot come, 


| Good Fortynatnrriſe: wilt thou ſhed teares, 


And helpthy father mone? : 
Iffo, ſay I: ifnot good ſonne be gone. WL LES 
Fort. What moues my father to theſe vaeermh fits? 
Wl, Faith Sir, hees almoſt mad : I thinke he cannot tell 
"Ou: 
And thcefore Tpreſuming, Sir, that my wit 1s ſomething 
better than his,at this time(do youmarke Sir?) | 
Out of the profor dcircumambulation of my ſupernatu- 
rall wit Sir{do you vnderſtan1?} 
Will tel youthe wholeſuperfluity of thematter Sir: 
YourfiſterLe/;aSir you know1isa woman, 
As another womanis Sir . 
Foyt. Well,and whatpf that? 
IFil/. Nay nothing Sir, but ſhee fell inloue with one S0- 
pho5a very proper wile yGung mani : 
Now<Sir, your Father would notlethir haue him, Sir: 
But wand have married hirto one Sir, 
That would haue fedhir with nothing but barly bag-pud- 
dings andfattacon: 


+, JOIN 
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Now Sirto tell ypu thetruth, 
Thefoole ye know has fortune toland : 
But M. Ze/:a5 mouth doth not hang for that kind of dyet. 

... Fort. And how then? 0 
_ FYVill. Marnie then there was a certaine craking , cog- 
ging, pettifogging, buttermilkeſlaue Sir, one Churms Sir, 
_ thatisthe very quintefſence of all the knaues in the bunchz 
And ifthe beſt man ofall hiskinhad been but ſo good asa 
yeoman mans ſonne : 
 Heſhould hauedbeen a markt knaue by letters patents, / 
And heeSir comes meſneaking , and coſens them both, of 
their wench, and1is run away with hir: 

And Sir behke hee has cofend your father heercofa great 
dealeofhis mony too. 
Nurſe. Sir yourfather did truſt him but toomuch); 
But Ialwaies thought he would prooue a crafty knaue. 
Gr:pe. My truſts betrai'd, my 1oyes exil'd; 
Griefe kils his heart, my hopes beguil'd, 
Fort. Where golden gainedoth blearea fathers eyes, 
T hat pretious pearle fetcht from Pernaſſus mount, 
Is counted refuſe, worſe then Bulle brafle; 
Bothioyesand hope hang of a filly twine, 
That ſtill is ſubic& vato flitting time ; 
T hat tournes ioy into griefe,and hope to ſad deſpaire, 
And cnds his dayes in wretched worldly care. 
Were 1 the richeſt Monarch vnder heauen, 
And had one daughterthriceas faire, 
As was the Grecian TMenelans wite, 
EreI would match hir to an vataught ſwaine, 
Thoughone whoſe wealth exceeded Creſusltore, 
Hir ſelfe ſhould choole, and Iapplaud hur choilc, 
Of one miore poore then euer Sophos was, | 
Were his deſerts but equall vato his. 
It I might ſpeake without offence; 
You were to blameto hindep Lel;as choice. 

As ſhefti Natures graces doth excell: 

- So doth CHinerna grace himfullas wel, ,, _ 
Mur 


\ 
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Nurſe, Now, by cocke and pie, youncuer ſpoke atruct 
word in yourlite, hees a very kind gentleman : 
-or laſt time he was at our houſe he gane me three pence, 
71, O nobly ſpoken : God {end Pegge to prooue as 
wiſe a woman as hir Mother, and then we (hall veſlureto 
haue wiſe chuldren. : 
Nay tf he be ſoliberall : olde Granfire you ſhall 2ine him 
the good-willof your daughter, 
Gr:pr. She 1s not mine: I haue no daughter now, 
Phat 1 ſhould fay Thad,thence comes my gricte : 
iy care of Lel:a, paſta fathers loue, 
ly lJoneof Le/r2makesmy Follethemore., 
i\ .y lolleof Le/zzdrowns my hewrtin woe: 4 - 
My hearts woemakes this ite alung death : 
Care, Loue, Lofle, Hearts-woe, lining death, 
loyneallinone;to {top this vatall breath. 
Curſt bethetimeT gap't for golden gaine, 
I curſe thetime, I croſt hir 18 hir choice. 
Hirchoyce was virtuous, butmy wil was baſe, 
I ſought to grace hurfrom the [»d:az Mines, 
But the ſought honourfrom the (tarric Mount : 
What franticke fitpoſleſt my foolith braine? 
' Vhatfurious fancie fired ſo my heart, 
"o hatefaire Virtueand to ſcorne deſert? 
F;rturatus, Then father giuedeſert his due, 
Let Natures gracesandfaire virtues gittes, 
One ſympathic and happy conſort make, 
Twixt Sophos and my liſter Lewas loue : 
Conioyne their hands, whoſe hearts haue long beeneane, 
-And lo concludea happy vnion, 
'__ G7zpe, Nowtistoolate : 
What Fates decree, canneuerberecall'd : 
Hirluckleſlelouveisfall'n ro Charms hislot, 
And he yſurps taire Le/ias nuptiall bed. 
Fortunatus, T hatcannot be:feare of purſuitmuſt needew 
prolong his nyptiall rights. 
Butifyou giue yourfull conſent, 


f _ 
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That Sophos may enioy his long withtloue, 
And haue faire Le/iato his lonely bride, 
He follow {Þarmes what ere betide. 
Ilebe as ſwifte as is thelightfoote Roe, 
And ouertake him ere his 1ournies end; * 
And bring faire Leliabacke vnto my friend. 
Gripe. Lhecrs my hand:1I do conſent, 
And thinke hir happtcin hir happie choice, 
Yet halfe foreiudge my hopes will be deceiu'd. 
But Fortunatus: | mult needes commend, 
Thy conſtantmind thou bear'{tvnto thy friend, - 
T heafter ages wondring atthe ſame : 
Shall fait's a deededeſeruing laſting fame. 
Fort, Thenreſt you here til I returne againe, 
Hego to Sophos ere I goealong : 
And bring him here to keepe you company. 
Perhaps he hath ſome skillin hiddenarts, 
OfPlancts courſc,or ſecret magicke ſpells, 
To know where Lelia and that Foxe fie hid, 
Whole craft ſo cunningly conuaid hir hence, Exi Fortt, 
Gripe. [: hereIlereſt an houre or twain, 
Till Forexnatss doercturne againe, | 
will. Faith Sir,this ſame Charms is a very ſcuruy Lawer : 
For once I puta caſe to him: and me thought his law was 
net wortha pudding. | 
Gripe, Why what was your caſe? 
will. Marry Sir, my caſc was a gooles caſe: Og 
For my 457 wirried my neighbours ſow,and theſow died, 
Nurſe,” And hee ſued you vpon wilfull murther? 
VV, No: buthe went to law with me, and would make 
mecither pay for his ſow, or hang my dogge: 
Now Sir to this ſame Retourner I went. 
Nurſe. Tobega pardon for your dogge? | 
VFill. No: but to haue ſome of his w:t tor my mony, 
Igauchimhisfce, and promiſed him a gooſe belide, forhis 
counlaile, wh, 


Now Sir his counſaile was todenicall was asktine, Fg 
| "of k oy 


Y 
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And to ctane a longer time toanſwere, 

Though I knew the caſe was plaine 

So Sir I take his counſaile: and alwaics when he ſends tome 
for his gooſe, Idenieit, and craue a longer time to anſwere. 

New ſe. And [ſo thecaſe was yours, & the goole was his : 
And ſoit cametobea gooſes calc. 

7/1. True: but now weargtalking of geeſe, 

See where Pegge and my Granam Midmght Cones. 
Enter M. M:idnightand Pegge, 

Moth. M. Come Pegge, beſtirre your ſtumpes: : make thy 
ſelte ſinuzge, wenchzthou mult be married tomorrow: 
Lets goe ceke out thy ſweeteheart, 

To Prepare all things jnreadineſle. 

Pegge, Why Granam, looke where hets. _ 

V7. Hamy CweetTralilly, I choughrthou couldſt ſpic 

mc amongſt: a hundredhonelt men. 
Aman inay {cethatlouewill creepe where it cannot TOC. 
Ha my ſw ectand too ſweet: : ſhall Ifay the tother ſweet? 2 
) exre. 1, fay itand fparenot.' . 

Vil. Nay Fwill not ſay it, I will fingit. 

Thou artmine owne fweete hearr; 

- Fromthee lleneuer depart: 
T hou art my Ciperhlhe : - 
And I thy Trangdidownedilly, POTSEN 
Aad tnghevduigadingding : CPL 93G GT.0G0; 
eAnddo tile rotherthing, ST Ys SET) "Pi Nv 
Ard when tis doe not im; nille, ” 65 204,516 07310 0087 
Toygiuemy weticha kiſle: b TIS 
And then dancecanſtthounothitit? 
Hobraue Phan Cricket ! - TSF 9114 
How like you this Granam ? 13 ev GN Ut Nh 5Q 3 

Mother 21. Martiegods' Gennliſon light oth ehy's rood 
hart, fort: . 

Ha, that! were youn Wairie! U! Ji 30/4 ON 

Yaith I was anolde ; M68 thele loue ſongs when I was a 
le. 

"8 [Nis by theMatry / matteds; Per chou haſt got 


No 
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the merrieſt woer in all Womanſlire. 


Pegge. Faith, I am none of thoſethat love nothing but 7 


Tum dum diddle, 


It he had not beene a merricihauer, I would neuer haue had 


him. 


Andina bouncing brauation,letstalke of our copulation: 
What good cheere ſhal we haue to morrow? 


Old Grandfir Thickskin, you that fit there as melancholy 


as a mantletree,what willYou gue vs towarde this merrie 
meeting? | 7 
Gripe, Marry, becauſe you told me amerrie gooles caſe: 
Ile beſtow a fat gooſe on ye:and God giue you luck. 


Mother AL. Marry wel ſaid old maſter:cene God give 


them ioy indeed, forby my vay , they are a good {weete 
yong couple. us 
W:1, Granam ſtand out oth way, for F Exter Fortuna, 
here come gentlefolke wil runore yeelle, Soph.c; Lelia. 
Nurſe. Maſter, here comes your ſonntagame. | 
Gripe. Is Fortunatas there? 
Welcome Fortamatus: wheres Sophos? 


Fortunatus, Here Sopho«is,as much ore-worne withloue, 


As you with griefe forloſle of Lela. 
Sophos. And ten times more if it be poſlible, 
Theloue of Lelia1s tome more deare, 
Thenis a kingdome or the richeſt crowne 
Thatere adornd the temples of a king. 


Gripe. Then welcome Sophos:thrice more welcome now 


Then any man on earth to me or mane. 

It 1s not now with me as late it was; 
Tlowrdatlearning,and at vertuc fpurnd: 

Butnow my heart and mind and allis tournd, 

Were Le/1a here, I ſoorie would knit the knot 

T wixt her and thee, that time could nere vntie, 

Till fatall fiſters viRorie had wonne, | 

And that your glaſſe of life were quiteoutrun. 

_ ._ Till. Sounds, Ithinke he bef| pur-blind. Why,Leliaftands 


: K 2 hard 


1:1. Butcome my wimble laſle,lct al theſe matters pallet. 


Lin 
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[ST 
hard by him. | 
Lelin. And Leliaherefallesproſtrate onher knee, 
And craues a pardonforher late offence. 
_ .Gripe, What Loliagny daughter? ſtand vp wench: 
Why now my 1oy 1s fulls © 
My heartis1ghtned of all fad annoy: 
Now farewell griefe, and welcome home my 16y. 
* Here Sophos, the thy Lelias hand: 
Great God of heauen your hcarts combine 
In virtues lore toraiſea happieline. 
Sophos. Now Phaeton hath checkthis fiericſteeds, 
And quenchthis burning beames that late were wont 
To meltmy waxen winges when as I ſoard aloft: 
Andlouely Pex (miles with faire aſpet 
Vpon the Spring time of our ſacred louez 
T hou great commander ot the circled Orbs, 
Grant, that this league of laſting amitic 
May lyerecorded be Eternitic. 
Lelia, Then wiſht content knit vp our Nuptiall right: 


And future ioyes our former griefes requite, 


W111, Nay anyou be goodatthat, Ile tel you what weele 
doe. 


Pe afig'] muſt be married to morrow; and if you will, 


weele'goe all tuth Church together: and fo ſaue Sir /ahn a 
labour, 


eAll. Azreed. 


Fortunatus. Then marchalong,and lets be gon, 
Toſelemnizetwo marriages in one. Exeunt Onenes. 


FINIS.. 
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Geo at rompaſt in this cercled rounde, 

Fhoſe kindafp aſpetts ao paAIronize OBY ſports : 

To you yay As oh as totheearth, 

1s al the humble complements of carteſie. 

But if there be,( as tis no doubt there ts ) 

Tn all this round ſome Cinique cenſurers , . 

Whoſe onely ſkill confifts in fnding faults, 

That hae like Midas mightie «Aſſes eares, 

Cricke indgements that will ſtrike at enerie Pale, 
eAnaperhaps ſuch as can make a large diſcourſe 

Ont of Scoggins iefts , or the hundred merrie tales: 
CHMarrie i f } oy go any further, tis beyond their rear g 
To theſe I ſay, ſcorne to lendalooke, 

And bid them waniſh vaponrs,and ſs let them paſſe. 

But to the other ſort, that hearewith lowe,and mage with fever, 
To themweleane ,to cenſure of our play: 

And if they like our playes Cataſtrophe, 

The let them grace it witha Plau ite. Exit, 


FINIS: 
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